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P B E P A E . 



SnifB years since, I prepared the following sketch of 
the life of a dear fiiend, with whose history I had been 
familiar. At the time, my only object was to shorten 
some of the lonely hours of a tediona coEvaleseence, and to 
gratify and amuse my children. M^othiag could hare been, 
further from my thoughts, than trustmg myself to the ten- 
der mercies of public opinion. Bat months after, a clergy- 
man's wife, visiting in tiie family, chanced to read the 
miumseript, and felt that, if published, it might do good by 
leading laymen to perceive how easily, by kindness, cou- 
aiderateness and pron^fc payment, they could strengthen 
their Pastor's hands, or, oa the contrary, paralyze all his 
efforts and energy, by negligence, thoughtlessness and 
Hclfishuoss. 

" On that hint I spake." The main story, or rather 
iiarratiye, is literally tnae. Names and dates have been 
changed for obvious reasons, and in some few instances, I 
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IT PEEFACE. 

have resorted to fiction, by giving that which a people 
should do, instead of what they did or did not do. There- 
fore, should these pages meet their eyes and a "atiU 
small voice" point them to the oripnal, of Eome parte of 
this picture, that same voice will acqdt both their old 
friends, and also the narrator, of any disposition to exa.g 
gerate, " or set down aagbt iu malice." 
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FKOM DA¥I^ TO DAYLIGHT. 



CHAPTER I. 



MAEY AND UEE MOTnEE. 



The room is bright and cheerful, marked by neat- 
ness and comfort, rather tlian luxury or elegance. 
At a -window, looking southward, over a magnifi- 
cent lawn, and broad green meadows, eits a mid- 
dle-aged matron, with whose dark brown hair, 
scarcely yet touched with silver, and delicately 
tinted check and lip, time has dealt so kindly, that ■ 
many a city belle, faded and worn by the dissipa- 
tion of a life of pleasure, would give half the 
jewels which glitter on her form, to secure but a 
small portion of her gentle beauty. 

Her sewing lies unnoticed in her lap, as her eye 
wanders fondly over the peaceful scene before her. 
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10 FKOM DAWN TO DAYLIGHT. 

md yet all its CLuiet loveliness lias not power to 
dispel the lines of deep, and somewhat troubled 
thought from her brow. 

Spring will in a few days yield to brighter sum- 
mer. The noble ti-ees, scattered over the grounds, 
whose broad branches give promise of grateful 
sheltei' from summer sun or shower, are already 
covered with the half developed leaves of delicate 
green, and tiny spots of white, among the cheny 
and pear trees, are peering, roguishly, out from their 
winter hiding-places — sure token that in a few 
days the " HiU Farm " will be spangled with blos- 
soms, and redolent witli perfumery of nature's own 
distilling. The meadow is sparkling with the yel- 
low cowslip and dandelion, and "the hale young 
farmer goes whiatling at his plough," on the hill- 
side beyond. 

Surely, there can be nothing here to encourage 
sorrow or sadness. 

Hising from her seat, as if her reverie had 
at length settled some uncertainty in her own 
mind, she turns with a sigh toward a young girl — 
evidently an invalid — wlio is seated near her, at 
tlie east window, in a large, old-fashioned easy 
chair. Very beautiful to that fond mother's eye, is 
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tlie delicate "being before liei-. She, too, is gating 
upon a landscape, even more enchanting than that 
from which her mother has just timicd. 

The hroad lake, transformed into a sea of liquid 
gold, by the morning enn — the mighty hills, flash- 
ing back a glory borrowed from the same source, 
and all the wealth of wood, and field, and meadow 
are before her : then why should so deep a shadow 
rest upon so yotmg a face, or tear after tear fall 
unheeded? But the mother's watchful eye is 
anxiously trying to read her thoughts, and not well 
pleased with the result of her scrutiny, she steps 
softly to her daughter's side, and putting back the 
rich auburn curls which have fallen ovei- her brow, 
said — 

" ilary, my dear child, why so sad to-day ? 
Ton are fast regaining health and strength ; and 
your father says ho shall endeavor to give you a 
ride this afternoon. The season is so favorable; 
everything looks bright and hopeful. Indeed, I 
cannot see my daughter's spirits drooping now, 
when her heart should he overflowing with grati- 
tude, for the mercies of the past few weeks." 

" Dear mother, I will tiy to overcome this de- 
spondency. I was looking back upon the past, and 
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12 FROM DAWN TO DAYLIGHT. 

trembling for the future ; but at the same time, 1 
trust, not forgetful of the immerited hleesings of 
the present." 

" Leave the future ivith God, my child, and try 
to let the past he ' as a dream when one awateth ;' 
at least, that part of it which must, necessarily, 
give you pain to rememher. It can do you no 
good to recall it, and will, most a^uredly, retard 
your recovery. For myself, I feel too joyous, too 
grateful, that you arc spared to us, to countenance 
any indulgence in unprofitable reminiscences. It 
has given me much pain, to see you so little cheerful. 
Think of those around us, whose homes have been 
made utterly desolate by this terrible disease, while 
the Lord ' has not suffered His destroying angel to 
come into our house to smite us.' Though scat- 
tered, we are still an unbroken band. Oh I how 
kindly has our Grod dealt with us ?" 

" I do, indeed, hear this in grateful remembrance, 
and bless God with all my powers, who has so 
mercifully given my life to your prayers. And 
oh ! how thankful am I, dear mother, that you are 
now reheved from watching and anxiety, and can 
begin to rest. It has been the hardest part of my 
illness, to see you so exhausted and distressed. 
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TROUBLES QUIETEn. 18 

But" and again the eyes of the young girl 

filled with tears, and she hesitated. 

" But what, my dear cbUd "i I must know what 
it ia that troubles you, Mary." 

" Oh, mother ! I almost dread to get about 
again. If father would only love George ; if he 
eould be made to realize bow little true happiness 
depends on wealth, or the position which riches 
are supposed to give 1 I shrink from the ride with 
him to-day ; I tremble every time I see him alone, 
lest he should renew all the old soitowh, and insist 
upon my yielding to his wishes in regard to Mr, 
Dalton ; and that, motJier, I can never, never 
do." 

"Be calm, my daughter, and listen. I have good 
news for you, which I supposed you were too weak 
to bear just yot. Had I tliougbt of your very natu- 
ral anxiety, however, I should not have delayed 
this information till now. You need fear no further 
annoyance, on this dreaded subject. Ton have 
nothing now to do but get well as fast as possible ■ 
and I, meanwhile, must school myself to feel ready 
to give you to George next fall. "We learned last 
night that Dalton was married a week since to a 
lady in Boston. But, my poor cbild, you must bi: 
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li FKOM DAWN TO DATLIODT. 

calm ;" for Mary, while listening to her mother'j' 
words, had heen greatly agitated, and now burst 
^jito tmcontrollable weeping. 

" Bear with me a few moments, dear mother. 
These foolish tears will do me no harm." 

Mary, though young, had accLiiired self-eontrol 
tliroiigh many a shai-p leeson, and was soon able to 
subdue the excitement which her mother's words 
had occasioned. 

'■ Does father Imow of this ?" she eaid, at Icngtli. 
" Oh, yes. He heard the rumor some days since, 
but gave it no credence till last evening, when he 
met a friend of Mr. Dalton'a at ' Spring's Store,' 
who was one of the attendants on the occasion ; 
and, with the evident intention of irritating your 
father, most officiously narrated all &e circum- 
Btances, in as public a manner as possible." 
" Please tell me how father received it," 
"I tmst he had too much self-respect to manifest 
any annoyance, or receive it otherwise than with 
indifference, before eo many listeners; but, you 
know, he had quite set his heart on this thing, 
though during your illness he seemed to drop the 
matter forever, and leave you to choose for your- 
self. Tet, of conrae, he was somewhat excited las* 
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MOTTRKING TTEiSED TO MINSTRELSY. 15 

night. I think, however, as mncli by the insulting- 
way in which the intelligence was given, and the 
slight put upon you — as it was evidently intended 
he should consider it — as by any great disappoint- 
ment in losing Dalton ; for, from some things that 
have, accidentally, come to my knowledge, I fancy 
the purse-proud fellow, in his two last interviews, 
manifested an arrogance and disrespect which your 
father would not have tolerated, if again repeated. 
These li^t few weeks have, to be sure, enabled him 
to think more reasonably than he could do while 
constantly excited hj that man. Yet, I greatly 
mistake if Dalton'a overbearing temper had not in 
a short time so disgusted him, that you would 
have been left free, even if you had not been 
ill." 

"Well, mother, this intelligence accounts for 
the sharp tone in which father spoke to me this 
morning. I feared a renewal of everything that 
has combined to make my life miserable the past 
year, and have been heart-eick ever since." 

" But now, my child, thank God, who has 
' turned your mourning into minstrelsy,' and ever 
try to bear in mind that your dear father's wish 
was to bring about that which he thaixght would 
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16 FKOM DAWN TO DArLIOHT, 

reaH/y make you liappy in the end ; and if age and 
infirmity may have eansed him to appear seh- 
"willed, and to judge incorrectly, yon must forget 
it, and think of him ever with confidence and love. 

" I shall leave yon now, darhng, to rest till 
dinner, that you may have strength and spirits for 
your afternoon ride." 

" iN'ever fear biit I shall, dearest mother. It was 
the anxiety I have felt on this subject that h^ 
retarded my recoveiy, but now I feel as light- 
hearted and cli^erful as a bird." 
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CHAPTER II. 



Wbiu! the now happy Mary is resting irom tlie 
excitement of the foregoing conversation, we will 
improve tlie opportunity to give such explanation 
as may be needed to interpret the introductory 
chapter, and also to make our readers acquainted 
with the worthy inmates of " HiU Farm." 

Dr. Jolin Leigtton was the youngest son of a 
kind, hard worbiag, but quite uneducated farmer, 
in one of the smallest and most obscure towns in 
good old Massachusetts. He was among the first 
settlers of tbe place, and as his family rapidly 
multiplied around him, it was no easy task to make 
his large, but sterile farm meet all their necessities, 
and yet keep free from debt — ^Debt! !No ghost or 
goblin, conjured up in olden times lij designing 
priests, to frigbten poor ignorant mortals into abject 
compliance with their wickedness, ever held more 
powerful dominion over any human being, than 
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that word possessed over Moses Leighton. Era-vcj 
as simple hearted, it was all on earth that he 
feared. It conyeyedto hie mind tho oBly. distinct 
idea of what " the unpardonable sin" must mean ; 
at any rate, it was so great a wrong " that he would 
never have forgiven Jmmelf if guilty of it." No 
lahor was too hard, no deprivation worth a thought, 
BO long as ho conld with honest pride, lay his hand 
upon hifl heart and say, "I owe no man a penny." 
When, therefore, John expressed a wish to pre- 
pare for the practice of medicine, his father was 
utterly confounded. Where was the money to 
com© from? " farming, shoomaMng, and black 
smith wort, had done well enough for himself and 
his elder boys — preaching was all right, if any one 
had a 'gift' that way — ^but lawyers -w&yg always 
meddHng with other people's C[uan'els, and ho really 
must think that doctors put more into the grave- 
yard, than they ever kept out. Why couldn't 
Johnny he contented to do like the rest of the 
family, and not wish to set himself above them ?" 

At length, after many discussions, it was settled 
iu family council, tliat " arter all, Johnny never 
did love to work, and doctoring, was, may be, 'bout 
all he'd ever be good for." 
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And thereupon John Leighton left home, and 
straggled through difficulties and trials that would 
have disheartened any but a stuivSy son of ITew 
England, until he had secured a sufficient educa- 
tion for the profession he had chosen, 

A year's trial convinced the staid people of the 
little village where he at first established himself, 
and who, it must he confessed, had heeu rather dis- 
pleased with the tallj pale young doctor's some- 
what foppish air, that he had, as they expressed it, 
" something to him." 

In seven yeare he stood higher in his profession 
than any of the neighboring physicians, and began 
to feel tliat tlie place was too strait for him. 

In the early part of his public life he had mai'- 
riod a woman several years younger tiian himself, 
of a most lovely disposition, and exalted ehai'- 
acter. Her whole life was devoted to the service 
of her husband and children, and every opportu- 
nity which enabled her to aid in carrying out his 
plans, was a great addition to her happiness. 
When, therefore, he one day informed her of an 
unexpected opening for Ma business, in a large and 
flourishing town near by, and that at the same 
time he had been urged to buy the well tnown 
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20 FEOM DAWN TO DAYLIGHT, 

Hill Farm, in that place, he foimd her, as tisual, 
ready to cooperate, yet fully aware of the addi- 
tional labor and responsibility which must, of 
necessity, come upon herself. There was but one 
point that inclined them to hesitate at all, Both 
had been educated to feel the greatest reluctance to 
take any step that might involve them in pecuniary 
obKgations. 

If Dr. Leighton made the contemplated change, 
he would bo obliged, at once, to assume a debt of 
several thousande, and, as in those primitive days, 
a fortune was not made in a day — ^nor lost as ra- 
pidly — ^it would bo a work of time, and the most 
rigid economy to free themselves from the burden, 
and rejoice once more in tmc independence. "With 
courageous hearts, however, they calmly judged 
themselves, and both felt that they were capable 
of making the effort — a blooming daughter and 
three fine sons, being, in their estimation, incentives 
sufficient for any exertion. 

They argued wisely, that a farm was the best 
place to give strength and health to their sons, and 
establish in them such habits of industry and per- 
severance, as were most likely to insure their be- 
coming men of the right stamp, whatever vocation 
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they might choose, when old enough to judge for 
themselves, and that the same habits wonH secure 
true worth to their heloved daughter. 

The change was made. Ilill Tarm heeame 
the happy home of Dr. Leighton and his family. 
Twenty years passed swiftly by. Ten " brave lads 
and merry lassies " had made the old haUs vocal 
with their glee. Of eoiirse it coald not be ex- 
pected that so long a period would briog only un- 
mixed happiness ; for Eill Parm was of the 
earth. The " trail of the serpent " was visible 
even here. In the loved circle, sin, and conse- 
quently sorrow, Lad often sought and found a, tern- 
povary shelter ; and many a hard battle had been 
fought, before the foe, once received, could be ex- 
pelled. Yet in all these years, Death's dark shadow 
had never fallen on their home ; and though their 
loved ones were beginning to dispei-se, in various 
ways, they could still feel that theirs was an un- 
brohen family, 

Four of the children, happy, and highly 
respected, were settled near the old homestead. 

Three sons, having by patient economy toiled 
through a college education, had entered the min- 
istry, and now stood before the world noble-hearted, 
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zealouB champions for the truth. Mary and her 
two joungest brothel's were all that remained with 
their parents. 

The faiTii was paid for. It had been no light 
task to bring forward so large a family, and yet 
cancel all liabilities ; but it had been brayely met ; 
father, mother, sons and daughters, each in their 
Bpliere, lending a helping hand, and cheerfully and 
lovingly, hearing one another's burdens. The 
daughters -were energetic and capable, the eons 
ready to meet life's changes with cheerful self- 
reliance and Christian courage, and the character 
of the judicious mother, sincerely loved by friends 
and neighbors, and well-nigh idolized by her 
family, shone all the brighter for every trial. 

But it would have been marvellous had all come 
from the contest unscathed. Unfortunately, Dr. 
Leighton, in this long and severe struggle for inde- 
pendence and competence, had learned to place 
too high an estimate on wealth; and, just when 
freed ft-om pecuniary embarrassments, his wife and 
children began to feel that they might take life a 
Kttle easier, and enjoy the fruits of their mutual 
industry ; he beoanie even more close and caleii- 
lating, and what, in past days, had been only neces- 
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sary economy, was now, in old age, fast tending 
toward a morbid penuriousnesa. 

He was by nature, though passionate and some- 
what exacting, a large-hearted and affectionate 
man. Mrs. Leighton's gentle flnnncss and quiet 
management had warded off many a storm, which, 
but for her, would have shipwi-ecked some of her 
children, and perhaps destroyed the happiness of 
others. As age and over-exertion began to affect 
the doctor's powerful frame and excellent constitu- 
tion, his temper was less under control, and this, 
joined to his increasing love of wealth, threatened 
to darken the life of his noble partner and the 
younger children. 

■ A year before our history commences, Mary 
became aecLuaintcd, through one of her brothers, 
with a young gentleman of great worth and supe- 
rior talents. Thrown often into each other's 
society, aa was but natural, the aeq^naintance soon 
ripened into strong attachment ; and when George 
Herbert, with manly frankness, made known his 
wishes to her parents, Mrs. Leighton gave a cordial 
approval, and the doctor had too gi-eat a respect 
for talent and intellectual superiority, to withhold 
his consent, though, truth to tell, it was not given 
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as cheerfully as could liave been wished. If the 
engagement might have heen consummated in the 
course of a lew months, lie would havo felt no 
hesitation. There was no other claimant for his 
daughter's hand at the time, and George, by his re- 
spectful attention, bad secured a strong hold on Dr. 
leighton's affections. But the young man had con- 
secrated himself to the wort of the ministiy, aud 
some yeare must elapse before ho could feel prepared 
to enter upon the labors of that profession. Both 
Mary and himself were young — too young to think 
of immediate maniage, even had he been all pre- 
pared, and they had too much eonfidoncG in each 

other's truth, to apprehend any danger from a 
protracted engagement. 

The old gentlemauj however, saw " lions in the 
way " on every side. 

Something disastrous was sure to happen. 
" Long engagements never did turn out well," and 
this would only be the repetition of the old story : 
a false lover and broken-hearted damsel, long before 
Herbert's education was completed. 

But the only lion that could alarm Mrs, Leigh- 
ton or her daughter, intruded all too soon under 
the guise of a large fortune, encumbered with a 
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self-conceited young man, utterly devoid of deli- 
cacy, ancT notliing doutting tut that half a million 
could buy the fairest lady in the land. The slight 
obstacle of a prior engagement— what was that, 
before such a pile of gold? 

Mrs, Leighton and the brothers aiid sisters left no 
honorable means untried to conceal tlie knowledge 
of Mr, Dalton'a wishes from Mary's father, too 
well aware that the prospect of an immediate 
settlement and unlimited wealth would have a 
power over his mind, ■which once he would have 
scorned to recognize. 

The eldest brother was the first to whom the 
man of doUara condescended to declare his inten- 
tion to honor Miss Mary mth his name and for- 
tune ; hut he was frankly told that her heart was 
no longer in her own keeping. With the simpli- 
city of an honest mind, Eobert Leigliton supposed 
a gentleman would need nothing more, to show the 
impropriety of any further advances. Judge of 
his indignation when the purse-proud man, in the 
most patronizing maimer, begged leave to a^ure 
Mr. Leighton that such a trifie would never cause 
him the least uneasiness. He was proud to have 
it in hie powei- to place Miss Mary in so enviftble a 
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position, that she eoiiM not fail to forget all that 
girlieli romance, and her friends might rest satis- 
fied that she would never he reminded by him of 
thia amiable ■weakness. Whereupon be was em- 
phatically assured that the young lady, as well as 
her friends, was perfectly- satisfied with her youth- 
ful choice, and could never experience the slightest 
drawings toward Mr. Dalton, or his omnipotent 
money-bags. 

He left young Lcighton determined on making 
a personal application to Mary, coniident that his 
channs must prove irresistible. " Just as though," 
said he to a crony, " Miss Leigbton will dream of 
refusing a position of ease and afBnence, together 
with a clever young fellow, like myself, for limited 
means and a poor parson ! Tfo, no. Tlie Leigh- 
tons won't forget bo readily how much toil and 
self-denial they encountered to secure their pres- 
ent position. Trust me, she will not say me 
nay." 

"Warned by her brother of Dalton's determina- 
tion, Mary carefully avoided all society where she 
would be in danger of meeting him ; but the fear 
that he might make application to her father, was 
a source of great anxiety to herself and mother ; 
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for unspoken in the heart of botli, was the fore- 
boding of great sorrow, should he learn that Mary 
had refused so dazzling an offer. 

In a short time he succeeded in forcing himself 
into her presence, and was politely hut most de- 
cidedly refused, and on leaving tlie room, .coolly 
assured her he should not consider her answer as 
final until he had seen Dr. Leighton Limaelf. This 
threat was soon aeted upon, and of course, the old 
gentleman resolved that if Mary did not know 
what was for her own good, she must be compelled 
to understand it. 

From that dark day, poor Mrs. Leighton and lier 
daughter wore equally persecuted, 

Dalton besieged the lionse ; and when refused an 
interview, the doctor's anger was violently aroused, 
ilany months went by, and happiness seenied for- 
ever banished from that once peaceful liabitation. 
George Herbert was far away, and delicacy would 
not permit his being informed of the trials to which 
his poor Marj was subjected. 

To the heart-sick girl, earth was fast becoming a 
dreary place. Her father, who had in happier 
days been more indulgent to her, as the youngest 
daughter, than any of his flock, now seldom spoke, 
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except in anger, or to insist upon ber listening to 
Dalton's addresses. 

But tliere was a sad rebuke in store for liia mis- 
guided boart. That dreaded scourge, the scarlet 
fever, had been- very severe during the winter and 
spring. Dr. Leigbton was m constant requisition, 
his reputation for skill and sound judgment, in 
acute disease, being still unimpaired. The fatigue 
of day and night seiTice, at his advanced age, of 
courso had a tendency to make him more than 
usually irritable when at home. 

One evening he entered his house under gi-eat 
excitement. Dalton bad, it appeared, been urging 
strong measures — assuring tlie doctor that he 
would give up the pursuit, if Mary could not be 
brought to obey her fafh&rj and smarting under 
the imputation of inability to control bia household, 
he forgot himself, and words were spoken, which, 
before morning, he would have given worlds to 
recall. 

Mary bad been dixioping for some days, and 
before the sun again brightened her plef^ant 
chamber with his morning rays, she was smitten 
by the feai'ful disease which had made such sad 
havoc in many a neighbor's homo. 
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Oil, how her father's ]ieart reproached him, 
when, m the deiiriuni of fever, she entreated him 
to love poor Mary again, and not break her heart ; 
and then again wildly calling upon George to 
shield her from such hai-eh ti-eatment, and take her 
.away. 

Suns waxed and waned— hope died out from the 
mother's heart, and none may teU that father's 
anguish, when, turning from her bedside, on tlie 
fourteenth moi-ning, in reply to liis poor wife's 
earnest look, he said : 

" My dear ! There is no hope ! I have done 
all I can !" and the strong man bowed Ms head 
on her shoulder and wept like a child. 

" Oh I Toj bird ! my pet, my darling Mary I If 
she would but rally long enough to forgive her 
liard old father ! Confound that Dalton I It is 
enough to drive me mad, to think that I should 
have been willing to yield my own sweet dove to 
such a fool for the sake of his dollars!" 

"Hush, dear husband," said Mrs. Loighton. 
" Look at our child !" 

Her eyes were turned full on her father's face, 
and for tlie first time in many days, beamed with 
intelligence. A bright smile flashed aeross her 
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wan cKeek, speaking as plainly as worda eould have 
done, of love and forgiveuess for him, and peace 
and comfort for herself. A moment it lingered, 
and then the fever burned more fiercely than 
before. 

For honrs those sorrowing parents, and her 
weeping brothers and sisters, hung over her, fear- 
ing each breath would be the last. At length she 
slept, and anxious watchers hushed their own 
heart-tlirobs, to listen to her breathings. Time 
passed unheeded by tliat mournful group. Break- 
fast and dinner had been served, but none moved 
from the side of the pale sleeper. Darkness once 
more brooded over the HiU Fai'm when Haiy woke 
— the fearful disease had spent its force, and she 
was saved. - 

Four weeks had elapsed since that eventfal 
evening, and Mary, tliough convalescing, was not 
yet strong. An irritable word' from her father had 
awakened all her old feai'S. 

The doctor had heard of Dalton'a marriage the 
previous evening, while attending to some business 
at the village store. A large number of idlers were 
lounging around, and the manner in which the 
mtelligcnce was communicated was exceedingly 
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vexatious, and this, together with tlie tbouglit that 
the wealth which might have been his daughter's, 
was now lost to her, had irritated him exceedingly. 
But his really good sense, and kind heart, soon 
banished all regrets, and he was able to recall the 
memory of his own youthful days, and to feel that 
wealth was not necessary to his child's peace or 
happiness. lie saw that ho had distressed her 
greatly by his petulance in the morning, and 
during tJicir ride exerted himself to dispel every 
shade of uneasiness from her mind. The ride was 
delightful, and Mary returned refreshed and com- 
forted. 

" And now, dear mother," said she, when she 
had told Mra. Leighton how pleasantly the time 
had passed, " I begin to feel well and strong 
already. The certainty that I have nothing more 
to fear from Dalton has removed a burden from 
my mind which kept me constantly anxious ; 
but you need feel no further anxiety on my 
account. I consider myself no longer on the sick 
list." 
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CHAPTER III. 



Two weeks after tlie incldenta recorded in the 
last chapter, we again find Mrs. Leighton and her 
daughter seated in Mary's pleasant cliamber. 

Tliey are speaking of the changes which a few 
months will, probahly, mska in their eircnm- 



" It makes me sad, mother, when I think how 
lonely you and father will soon he. Are yon 
awai'e that both Henry and John have no taste for 
a farmei-'s life, and are only waiting for some 
opening, by which they can mate the attempt to 
secure a collegiate, education?" 

A shadow, for a moment, crossed Mrs. leighton's 
face; but all traces of feeling were instantly sup- 
pressed, and she rephed, calmly : 

" I ought not to be surprised, tliough I can 
hardly realize that your brothers have passed oiit 
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from boyliood and sliould soon be prepared to take 
their places among men. It is the lot of all parents 
to bring tlieir loved oaea on, step by step, till a 
mother's care and a father's control are no longer 
necessary, and then, like the young birds you were 
■watching so intently yesterday, wo must be -willing 
to see them spread their wings, and seek a nest of 
their own." 

" It was of that I was thinking ; and how our 
mother, like that gentle bird, forgetting her own 
BOn'ow, encourages and strengthens us for our 
flight." 

" That is not so veiy hard to do, my deai', when 
the mother sees all her children seekmg the right 
path, and ready to labor for the best good of man- 
kind, especially when sure, as I am, that however 
distant, my children's hearts will ever turn lovingly 
to the dear old homestead, and to the parents shel- 
tered there." 

" Well, now !" cried Johnny, bursting gaily into 
the room, " if here isn't oar lady mother and 
demure sister Maiy, looking for all the world as 
if they were just entering a convent ! Halloo ! 
Harry, come here. Wouldn't Mrs. Dr. Leighton 
make a grand Lady Abbess ? Wonder what father 
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■would say to tliat? Doesn't slie look as though 
ehe had just finished a lectoi'e to sis, on the beauty 
and happiness of single blessedness ? Say, May- 
flower, doesn't mother wish yon to take the white 
veil? If so, the document Hany was bringing 
yon may as well go into the Are." 

"ISTotso at aU, Johnny," said Htirry. "I'm much 
mistaken if it has not more to do toward procuring 
a white veil than all our boraiie mother's lectm^es, 
I wouldn't wonder if it's a homily from a certain 
devout priest, who is wilhng to take the trouble- 
some office of confessor to Lady Maiy Leighton. 
You may be sure he'll urge the importance of tak- 
ing certain vows as soon as may he. But, say, sister 
mine, shall I bum this, as yonder scapegrace ad- 
vises?" And the laughing HaiTy held up the letter. 

A glance at llaiy's blushing face would have 
revealed the writer, if the post-mark had not done 
so before. 

"Long looked for, come at last. If master 
George doesn't give a satisfactory reason for 
making you wait eo long, I sliall challenge him to 
meet Harry and myself in the ' Long Lot,' with 
scythes for weapons, and we'll soon teach tlie young 
parson a lesson." 
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" Leave your sister iu peace, young giddy pates," 
said Mrs. Leightoii, " and come with me." 

" But, mother, I feel it my duty (and painful 
it be, I shall follow the path of duty 
.i Old, as good Deacon Tomba says) to infonii 
our young novice here, that I have heard of a 
widow, ' with a right smai't chance ' of money, out 
in those western wilds, who has been impressed 
with the belief that ehe is destined to take charge 
of George herself. Can he resist her golden 
charms, Hary, as faithfully as you did a cer- 
tain " 

"Now, Johnny, yon carry your jesting too far, 
and asserting my rights, I shall command you to 
leave my domains," said his sister, rising. Her 
brother caught her in his arms and showered a 
score of kisses on hands, face and brow, in revenge, 
as he said, for being so mdely dismissed, and then, 
with his mother and brother, left the room. 

The letter evidently agitates our fair friend, and, 
availing ourselves of an author's invisibility and 
privilege, we will purloin the contents, and soon 
Jearn what has so suddenly driven the roses from 
her cheek. 
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Gi.KSviLLB, Jme », : t~. 
Mt deakeet MiRT : 

I have delayed writing the past two \reek3, even at the 
risk of giving you some ausioiia hours, that I uiiglit decide upon a 
proposition of great importance to us both. It required much 
careful deliberation, and, as I could not be with you to talk it 
over, and must giTe an answer before letters couid pitsa between 
us, I preferred, for your peace of mind, dear one, to say nothing 
till I could give you some definite information. 

I have received and accepted a call to become pastor of the 
church in this place. I preached my first regular sermon here the 
first of May, and have supplied the pulpit for the three last 
Sabbaths. 

The place is small, and many of my friends think I ouglit to 
Becure a larger Held. But 1 sliall find more than I can ilo to my 
0«n Gatisfaction, I doubt not, and much prefer a young church to 
one that has become wedded to certain notions, which they will 
consider it sacrilege to gdnsay or resist. , 

And now, my own Mary, does cot your heart interpret my 
wishes? Is it not desirable that we should begin life's real work 
together ? 

I am to be ordained in six weeks or two months. I want niy 
mfe with me on that interesting oocasion, and I feel tliat I cannot 
be denied. I cannot think aa I ought of anything else, till I 

May I come for you one month from to-day ; and will you be 
ready to leave, with me, for our home the week after f 

Dear Mary, the home I oifer has little to attract, unless the lore, 
which has so long been youra, can adorn and beautify. I some- 
times feel that it is selEBh to remove you from all the comforts 
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wbioh sucroimd you, to the toil and bardship which must inevit- 
ably fall to your lot, if you give yourself to nie. But that you 
have already done — have you not? and I have no magnanimous 
intention of offering to resigo you to ihat knight of the Goltien 
Fleece, that Harty has navned ine of. Ah, Mary I It is high time 
1 had you aafa under my own care I 

Dearest, I know you were eincere when you promised your Iotb 
to me, and for all these years you have not swerved, under many 
temptations (God bless you] ! and now, you will not hesitate to 
grant my request, even thongh it be a few months earlier than we 
at first anticipated f I aliall be restless and troubled till I hear 
from you. Do not delay. I can write no more now, and yet I 
foci that I have SLiId nothing as I could wish. 

Ever yours, my own dear girl, 

GkOROE HEH1!ERT. 

Mary had "been acenstomed to seel:: lier mother 
when she had read her -western letter&— for Mrs. 
Leighton was her children's confidant in all things 
— ^bnt now, after waiting a long time, she sought 
her daughter's chamher, hardly knowing why she 
felt luieasy, Tdary sat holding her open letter in 
her hand, hnt so deep in tliought, that slie did 
not observe her mother, till she stood by her side, 
and anxiously inquiring if she had received any- 
thing to distress her. "ITotliing to distrese, dear 
mother ; but much to sober me." And she at 
once read the letter. 
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Botli sat silent for many mimites, and when 
Mrs. Leigliton at last spoke, her voice had lost 
something of its accustomed calmness. 

" "We have looted forward to tliis bo long, 
my child— that I, for one, tiiought I was prepared 
to meet it more courageously ; yet, now it comes 
over me like a new thought. How can I leai-n 
to do without you, my darling ! But tliis is foolisii, 
I should set you an example of courage? 

" Lay hy your letter for the present, and come 
with me into the garden. "We shall hoth think 
more cheerfully in the fresh, pui'e air, than in 
your chamber, "We have many days, yet, in 
which to accustom ourselves to the change pro- 
posed." 

" But, mother, I must answer this letter imme- 
diately ; and what can I — what ought I to say 
to George V 

"Tour answer cannot go hefore the morning's 
mail, and you must come with mc now. You 
are pale and weary with anxious thought. The 
evening wiH be soon enough for your letter." 

The mother and daughter passed at once from 
the chamber to the garden, and after lingering 
awhile among its pleasant walks, and watching 
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the sun go down through gorgeous clouds, they 
returned to the house — Mary to write the import- 
aut letter, and Mrs. Leighton to "break the matter 
to her hufihand and sons. 

"We will not dwell npon the history of the next 
few weeks. The joys and sori'ows, hopes and 
fears, belonging to those last days, when a young, 
warm-hearted girl prepares to leave father and 
mother, brother and sister, to go forth with the 
chosen one, need no description. 

The old Tia/ve not forgotten — tJie yomuj wUl soon 
imderstaTid it h/ wyperience. 

The last woi-ds are spoken — the last foud kisses 
exchanged, and tearful, bnt full of love and hope, 
the young bride passes from the home of her child- 
hood. "WTiat changes ere she may enter it again 1 
Does he who now gazes fondly on the fair being 
by his side, realize all the responsibility he bas 
so gladly assumed? "Will he deal gently with her 
always — remembering that he is now lier all — 
that for his dear sake, she leaves eveiy tie, and 
each fanuliar scene, to follow him into a land 
of strangers, and that whatever of care and labor 
may be in store for him, eJie has a clmm, on liis 
time and tlioughts, sti oogor than any otlier ? "Will 
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he neyer forget this claim — or, as jenvB I'oll by, 
■will not contact with the conflicting elements of 
this busy world, so wean his thoiights from the 
wife of his youth that a wish expressed by her 
for a share of his society, or at least a sjnall por- 
tion of his hours of relaxation, may appear to him 
exacting or unltind ? 

All, this unintentional selfishness, so common 
to literaiy and public men, has caused more do- 
mestic unhappincBs than aught else save intem- 
perance. They have so many things to perplex 
and harass them — ^they are wearied with anxious 
thought for the good of their people, or by close 
research and investigation upon hterary subjects, 
and the mind must rest, or change entirely the 
cun-ent of thought. They do not, by any means, 
intend to neglect their homo treasures, and are not 
conscious that they do. But new acquaintances 
are gradually formed — a word must be given to 
this one, a few moments to that, or just a step 
to glance at this curiosity till all tlie leisure time 
has ilown, and the public servant must return to 
duties which require his undivided attention, and, 
perhaps, not one word or loot has been saved for 
home. If, after many such experiences, the \^ife 
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ventures a timid remonstrance, a sharp rebuke 
may be the reply ; no doubt, repented as soon as 
littered, but tlie conscience is easily silenced, by 
" "Well, I did not mean to speak so impatiently ; 
but she is unreasonable. She should not forget 
that a public man Las duties, in tlie way of trifling 
attentions to those interested in him, and — and — 
well, ril be more careful in future." But con- 
science, thus silenced, does not long ward off otlier, 
and more severe rebuffs, and it takes but a few 
yeaiB of such teaching, to make a wife fiar as 
■well as Ime^ and, if sometimes wearied with long- 
ing for a few loving words, sick, and overburdened 
"witli many cares, her sense of right and justice 
overcome both fear and love, and she speaks plain 
iffwlhs—'&M.vk as a wife caii never, safel/y, venture 
upon — most likely she increases the evil instead 
of remedying it. Oh I why need this emr be so, 
when deep in the heart of both, burns a love 
stronger than death ? 

But, thanks be to God, there are many glorious 
exceptions, and that, too, among tlie most prominent 
of public and literary men. Tliere are those whose 
hearts are springs, which no labor or adverse cir- 
cumstances can quench ; whom God has so abund- 
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aiitly endowed, that, wMle tlie home garden, as 
the source and centre, ia always frefih and decked 
with unfading flowers, tlie overflow of this glad, 
living-stream, freshens and hrightens, and purifies 
the whole region around, sending love, kindness, 
and unfailing cheerfalnesa wherever it flows- 
Blessed among women is the wife of such a 
one 1 It matters not how unpropitious may he 
all else that can surround her, the consciousness 
of so safe a resting-place will lighten toil, and 
bring pleasure out of pain. 
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THE EKIDAL TEIP, 



We left oui' young friends, rather iinccremo- 
nioiisly, at the beginning of their hriSal tonr, to 
make some grave reJlections, which they, at least, 
will' deem entirely uncalled for, 

A letter or tvro, from Maiy to licr mother, will 
give the pai'ticulars of her Journey. 

'■PlTlHBUKU, Sept. —, 18—. 

" Deak JIotiiee : 

" You doubtless received my short note 
from New York; and I now employ my first 
leisure moment, in this city of coal and smoke, to 
give you tlie history of our journey thus far. 

" We went by railroad across New York State; 
my first experience with the ^iron horse'' you 
know. I had felt' somewhat timid when I thought 
of ti'ying this, to me, unusual mode of travelling. 
Johnny will remember some lines purporting to be 
the defiance of this fiery Bucephalus : 
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'"Fetter me strong with yonr iron bauds, 
Be sure of your curb and rein; 
For I Boom the might of your punj hands, 
As the tempest laughs at chains.' 

" Well, after tlins throwing the gauntlet in the 
face of all travellers, my impression was, that I 
shouldn't feel at all ' siire of tlie curb and rein.' I 
didn't wish George to suspect mo of eueli folly, for 
I imagine he would be a good deal mortified, if his 
wife supposed herself at liberty to start, and 
scream, and allow off many of those little fancy 
airs, which wiser brides than 1 pretend to be, are 
sometimes accustomed to consider a part of the 
honeymoon privileges. 

"Having guessed this mnch of my spouse's 
character, you must know I had for many days 
been laying up a large stock of fortitude and 
courage for this very journey. 

" But isn't it too provoking, dear mother, to have 
made all this preparation for nothing ? Perhaps I 
may tliant my noisy, frolicksome brothers for a 
large share of my self-possession ; for I really 
doubt if the huge black nondescript, that flew with 
US, over the road, ia capable of making more 
miearthlv sounds than I ]iave often heard in and 
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about my own loved home. At any rate, I flatter 
myself, George never once tliouglit I was a novice 
in railroad travelling. 

" I did, indeed, Tivliice a little, when I first heard 
the hideous shriek of the steam-whistle, and again, 
when composedly reading, in broad daylight, I 
found myself, of a eudden, in Egyptian darkness, 
I involuntarily caught bold of George's arm. To 
be sure, I recovered instantly, and meant to have 
passed it off as a love token, but the ingrate gravely 
remarked : ' Don't bo alarmed, Mary, we are only 
passing through the tunnel.' ' So I perceive,' I 
demurely replied ; and as we began to catch 
glimpses of sunlight, I slily glanced into Lis face, to 
see if my ruse was successful. Imagine my vexation, 
when I saw that curl of the lip, and roguish twin- 
kle of the eye which I have so often enjoyed when 
otiiers were the occasion of it. I think after this, I 
will make no pretensions to more than I am capable 
of sustaining ; certainly not for some time, at least. 
"My husband, however, has to-day been manren- 
vering to pass lumself off in my eyes as a deep 
thinker— an exceedingly abeent-minded man — and, 
in truth, be so nearly succeeded that I shouldn't lilre 
him to repeat the experiment. 
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"We changed cars at the station, where we 
dined. During these changes, everything, to the 
uninitiated, ie perfect confusion ; and, as trains are 
passing in all directions, there is danger that tlie 
verdant traveller should make a mistake, and, 
crab-like, go backward. 

" George, therefore, cliarged me to verasinjitsi in 
thatjplaee. No matter what running to and fi-o I 
might see, I was not to stir from that window till 
he had looked after the baggage, when he would 
be sure and eome for me in season. I obeyed Iiia 
direction, literally, like a dutiful wife. 

" After a short time, from the window where I 
Btood, I saw a gentleman take a seat in a train tliat 
seemed all ready to start, and deliberately com- 
mence reading a paper. Surely that is George! 
Why didn't he come for me ? Yes, it is ! INo mistake 
about that. Well, I needn't worry. He told me 
on no account to leave this window, till he called 
me. But there is the bell! Gentlemen are calling 
for their wives, mothers hurrying across the plat- 
form with their children, and he remains immov- 
able. If I should be left I I can endiu-e it no 
longer, I hastened to the door : ' George I' I 
couldn't forbear smiling, avan then, at his look of 
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utter dismay. The care began to move. Wifcli 
one bound he gained the platform, and, aided by 
tie conductor, succeeded in swinging me on board 1 

""We both eat "Bery still for some minutes; I 
shan't tell you in what words he apologized, but 
if he ever laughs at me about my unlucky qff^ec- 
Uonateness, when passing through thai i/imnel, I 
shall, assuredly, remind him of his attempted 
desertion of the wife of a week. 

" He says it was absent-mindedness. But how do 
I know that he did not intend leaving me there, 
in the wilderness, without money, clothes, or 
friends? At any rate, I mean to lay it up as a 
weapon of defence. Hay I not, mother? 

"Soon after we had finished talking over tins 
httle incident, the conductor came to examine 
our tickets. But an instant before, George had 
left my side. 'Ticket, madam!' I looked for 
my husband, but not seeing him, replied, 'The 
gentleman with me has it." 

," ' What name V ' Miss Leighton.' He looked 
carefully through the list of passengers on bis 
book. ' I don't see any snch name — did I Under- 
stand aright?' 'Miss Leighton, sir.' 'Ah, yes, 
Leighton— well, let me see,' and again his eye 
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rail over the names. It was becoming very annoy- 
ing, for the attention of the passengers was drawn 
toward ns. ' I can't find it ;' and this time there 
wsiB a touch of incredulity in his tone. ' "Will 
you please see if you can find the name your- 
self, madam !' 

" Of course I tool: the tool; in the most con- 
fident manner, and I dare say, with a look of 
injured innocence. Up and down all those lines 
my eye wandered, but no 'Miss Leighton' was 
there. Tlie letters ran togethei' — the names began 
a wild fantastic dance over tlie pages — I saw a 
storm gathering in tlie conductor's eye — ^I raised 
my head to meet the worst, and there stood that 
most inveterate of all teases, suffocating with 
meniment. He came, forward at this crisis, and 
taking a eeafc by my side, said, 'If you will look 
for 3£ts. IJerb&rt instead of Miss Leighton, you 
will find it all right. Tlie lady is not quite fami- 
liar with her own name!' 

" This is a specimen, of the life I am to expect, 
I presume. Well, my deai' brothers have given 
me some lessons beforehand. 

"I m\iEt close this long letter, I have wearied 
yon all, I fear. I kept on writing, with little of 
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interest to tell, just because it seemed eo like 
talking witli you all once more. 

" Good night, and blessings on you all, my own 
loved ones. George unites in love. 

"Tou skall hear again as soon as we reach 
the end of our journey. 

"Ever youi's, lovingly, 

"Maky Heeeeet." 

" Glentille, Sept. — , 18 — . 

" Mt deakest Kothsr : 

" Tou will see by the post-mark that we 
are home at last. How strange to speak of any 
spot, but Hill Farm, as home ! 

" I have little of interest to toll connected with 
our journey from Pittsburg to this place, or rather, 
tliat which w^ exceedingly interesting to rae, I 
might not ho able to make so to you. I have, 
to tell the truth, been a little ashamed of my last 
epiatle, and imagine I hear father say, 'Pshaw! 
docs the silly ghl suppose that these little honey- 
moon adventures will have the same charm to 
the 'old folks at home,' 'that they have to her.' 
Excuse it, tliis once, dear father. I'm the min- 
ister's wife now, and you'll see how grave 
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I shall 1)g; at least 1 hope you will. I haven't 
become so accustomed to my honors as to feel 
quite sure that I shall wear them with proper 
dignity. 

"We arrived at this place ahout noon, and 
were met by one of Greorge's elders, Mr, Eliike, 
with whom we are to board for the present, I 
was so well prepared by ray husband's descrip- 
tions, that I was not greatly surprised, when we 
picked our way from the whaif to the house through 
m/ud a/Thd over ^igs; hut joj first impression was, 
that we should find these two articles, the staple 
commodity of this far-famed region. 

" The Tillage is on the banks of the river, and 
certainly can boast of but little beauty, though 
I ought not to judge till I have seen more. 

" itoet of the houses are low, brown cottages — 
many ranting no higher than log-cabins. Our 
host's dwelling is a pretty, two-story white house, 
with a fine veranda in front, but built too near 
the road, and with but a few shade-trees. He 
is a man of wealtli, and abundantly able to live 
in moi'e fashionable style. 

" But he has married a frugal Yankee girl (he 
is himself of Dutch decent), and both agree, I pre- 
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sume, Jn preferring comfort to gentility. There 
I agreo with them, though I can't quite nnder- 
Btand why her eastern education haa not made 
her feci the necessity of a few more conveniencies. 
Bat that is not my business. I ought rather to 
be leai'ning how to do without many things, 
which I have been accustomed to consider indis- 



" Should we ever attempt to keep house, it 
will be on a very small pattern. That gives me 
no uneasiness however. I flatter myself, I could 
find considerable amusement in contriving to do 
with as little as possible. 

" Last night was my first real experience of the 
torments which the mosqoito is capable of inflict- 
ing. You know brother Robert used to tell long 
yarns about them ; but I always suspected him of 
a slight exaggeration. I beg his pardon, most 
humbly, now. I am well paid for the injustice I 
did him, however ; verily, the half was not told 
me. If you eoxild only see me ! Face, neck, and 
arms are speckled and swollen out of aU resem- 
blance to my former self. And to-day I am to 
receive calls from oiir parishioners! Tliey will 
not accnee their pastor of marrying for beanty, 
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tliat's certain ; "but of couree tliey will prestiine 
it miist have been goodness which captivated him. 
Alas ! for the time when they discover their 
mistake ! 

" And here they come. Oh I how I dread these 
iirst inti'oductions. 

" Eo&mm,g. — The day is over at last, and I am at 
liberty to converse a while with the dear home 
circle. 

"I judge wo must have received calls from 
nearly all who will come under my husband's care. 
And such a variety, I would not have believed 
to belong to one country. 

"The most gi'otesque styles of dress ; the funniest 
and most uncouth mode of espression ! But I will 
not allow myself to criticise these trifling peculi- 
arities. They ai-e ' our people,^ with whom we are 
to be associated for years — may be for life— in 
whose well-being we must feel the deepest inte- 
rest. 

"I ehaU soon become accustomed to all that now 
strikes me as singnlar. I hope to make them love 
me, and am eiire it will be no hard matter to love 
them in return. 

" There was one old lady, in whom I am already 
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greatly iiiteresfcd. Slie reminds me, dciir mother, 
so much of your father, in person ; and I mncli 
mistake if she has not many of his mental excel- 
lences, only she lacks the cheerful, joyons look he 
always wore. I am confident she has a history 
worth hearing. Her face is very pleasant to look 
upon ; hat there is a subdued and saddened espres- 
sion ahout her, that speaks plainly of stiffering, 
or heai't^trials. She is veiy kind and lady-like in 
her manner, and I already feci more drawn 
toward her than any one I have seen since I left 
yon. 

" Another quiet, gentle lady, with tliree pretty 
daughters, pleased me greatly. Her hushand is a 
Hethodist class-leader, hut taught \>j his wife, I 
presume, he is very liberal in his feelings toward 
other denominations. I'm sure I shall love Mrs. 
Gilbert. But I was sorry to see indications of very 
feehle health. Indeed, no one thing has sti'uck me 
so nnpleasantly, as the pale, sallow, unhealthy-look- 
ing people I have met, so far, since T came 
here. I have not seen one clear, rosy-cheeked 
person, such as we meet constantly in ISTew Eng- 
land; and yesterday, hefore my face was so disfi- 
gured by the ravages of the mosquitoes, I was 
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asked several times if I had not n ' fcvor spell ' 
upon me, because my cheeks -weve so red ! 

" Ajnong those preacntGd, were several who will 
teach me caution, I imagine. At any rate, I felt 
that they came to 'spy out the land,' and make 
reports. But such persons are common every- 
where ; and I presume, on further acquaintance, 
I shall find many lovable qualities, even in 
them. 

" Just before tea, I walked with George and Mr. 
Blake as far as our chwch. It is a small, nn- 
painted building, capable of seating about as many 
as the ' Bchool-hoase ' near the chiirch at home. It 
cei-tainly has no architectural beauties, externally, 
or adornments, internally, to distract attention 
from the word spoken ; but, nevertheless, it may 
be quite as likely to prove the ' very gate of 
heaven,' as many of our splendid eastern churches. 

" I must close, from fatigue, for, aside from 
unpacking trunks and ' putting, things to lights ' in 
our little room, and receiving many calls, I have 
been very busy making a net, to protect us from 
our enemies to-night. It is a common arrange- 
ment here, but I am quite dubious aboiit it. I 
fancy I shall prefer, out of two evils, feasting tho 
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little savages, to being amotliered. It makes me 
gaep for breath, even now, to tliink of becoming a 
prisoner nnder tliis cnrions affair, 

" Good niglit. George nnitea in warmest love. 
" Most affectionately, 

"Mart Hekbekt." 
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Mh. and Mrs. Herbert have now fairly entered 
npon their labors. There w.'is inue]i in tlieir aitua- 
tion to perplex and diehearten, but they came 
prepared for it all, and found their courage rising 
as difficulties met them. 

The cliurch was but a handful, composed chiefly 
of the poor and illiterate. The wealthy, and more 
intellectual class of the population were attendants 
on the Methodist church, that being the fashion- 
able denomination. This little church had almost 
died out; and when Mr. Herbert was first re- 
qneated to supply tlie pnlpit, neither he, nor those 
who invited him, had a thought of its being but for 
the one Satbath. But he was full of life and 
freshness, and possessed of a mind of no common 
order. His manner of preaching was something 
original. It woke tliem up. They were not quite 
prepared to decide whether it was iest to be so 
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tlioroughly aa'oaaed. It was not exactly comfoi't- 
able ; "but at any rate there could "be no gi-cat harm 
in trying it once more. Tho next Sabbath the 
little building was crowded, and many, from other 
churches, were present. 

There was no longer a doubt. The satisfaction 
was general ; and all, even other sects, felt that a 
man like the new preacher would bo a public 
But conld he be induced to settle over 
i a church ? They would give him 
a " call," at all events. Tlie invitation was ex- 
tended to him ; and, although his friends were 
anxious he should look Hghci", yet his own judg- 
ment told him, in such a commnnity, a large work 
could be done, and certainly few places needed it 
more. 

Beside, the nuusnal interest manifested by all 
classes would seem an indication of Providence, 
that this was to be at least his first field of labor. 
And thns the matter was settled, and he has come, 
with his young bride, to east in his lot among 
them. 

Their church conld only offer a very small com- 
pensation, and it was so inadequate to their neces- 
sities, that it was deemed advisable to board for the 
3* 
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present, and even tlieii, it would be difficult to tell 
how they were to get safely throngh the year. 

But Mi-s. Herbert was sanguine. Tliere were 
many ways, she was quite sure, hy which she could 
help ete out their scanty means. She had no false 
pride about laboring with her own hands. Her 
early training, at Hill Farm, had prepared her phy- 
sically, for jnst the position she now held ; and most 
heartily, as every day's experience disclosed some 
additional necessity for energy and industry, did 
she bless her mother for the ability, which she felt 
confident of possessing, to meet tlie emergencies 
before her. 

Let mo pause here one moment, to offer, a fow^ 
words for tlio serious consideration of those who 
have a Home ^Missionary's life in prospect. 

I have known and seen much of the sufferings 
and trials, which await the wives of those who go 
ofit to our new States to preiich the gospel. Let any 
one, who contemplates such a life, be sure that his 
chosen companion has health and sti-ength for the 
task, and, withal, a doTJiesUo ediieation, fitting her 
for the labor, which ccmnat he avoided. If she has 
not all these, the attempt to occupy such a iield ia 
throwing life and usefulness away. 
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H'one can tell, tnt those who have been tried, 
how soon tlie etrongest constitutions di'oop hefore 
the diiBcnlties and hard labor incident to limited 
means, in the generally unhealthy climate of our 
new States, I could point to many, many graves 
where rest true-hearted wives, who came, willing 
and anxious to aid their husbands in spreading the 
Gospel, but whose sti'ength failed before the first 
few years of hardsliip and disease. 

A more correct public sentiment is rapidly 
spreading over the whole country, but at the time 
of which I write, a clergyman's support was con- 
sidered as cfi/M'ity in western life, and the small, 
very small amount promised, was not always paid. 
That "the laborer was worthy of his hire," none 
pretended to deny, but a parson wasn't one of 
those meant by that passage. " What labor can 
there be in dashing off two sermons on Sunday, 
and making an ' off hand ' speech two or three 
times during the week days. And surely it is 
no hardship to run round and sit a while with the 
sick. A wedding and a funeral now and then 
can't be any great labor. Why, for my part, 
I think the preachers have a real easy time of it. 
And then the parson's tnife, I can't see why sJui 
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shouldn't milk the cows, aod split the kindling- 
wood occasiouallj, and do tho housework as well 
as my Betsey." Ah, yes ! if that were aU ! Bnt 
who rememljers that added to all that "Eetsey" 
doe3, the minister's wife must be out among the 
people, or they will find fault. She must liead 
the Sewing Society and Maternal Association, and 
preside at the Female Prayer Meeting, be " at 
home " to calls, at all hours of tho day, and of 
the most unmerciful length, from the very ones, 
perhaps, who wiU go away and wonder that Mrs. 

's floors were not cleaner, or her work ont of 

the way in bettor season ; or " did you see thai 

hole in Mr, 'a eoat ?" " Yes, and Carrie's 

dress wanted mending sadly, and "Willie's hands 

and face were really 3/k-ty. How can Mrs. Je 

so dweless ?" And they know at the same time, 
that there is no hand bnt hers to do these things. 
How is she to do them, if each caller stays an 
hour or more ? If a lady calls at ten o'clock on 
a minister's wife, who does her own work, because 
she has not the means to hire it done— can't she 
recollect tliat a dinner is to be prepai'ed — that, 
possibly, whUo she sits idly chatting, the bi«ad 
may be growing sour or burning. When is the 
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flooi" to be semliljcd, or the work done, or the 
ragged coat or di'ess mended? Look in after 
ten o'clock at night, and you will see lier finish- 
ing off the large wash, which you so thought- 
lessly delayed; or stiU later, with aching head and 
weary frame, repairing the worn garments you 
so cruelly criticised. No wonder that tiie head 
ie eick, and the whole heart faint, and at length, 
she, who only a few years ago came among them, 
fresh and hopeful, is laid to rest by the side of 
many who have been as needlessly sacrificed ; or, 
what, to a sensitive spirit, is worse than dying, her 
husband is compelled, iu order to save her life, 
to abandon a field of great and increasing useful- 
ness, and remove her to her native land. 

But Mrs. Herbert's heart was sti-ong and hope- 
ful, too fully engrossed in ^eseivt labor, to indulge 
in dark forebodings for the future, and no leisure, 
to afBict herself by imagining what trials it might 
possibly bring. 

Elder Blake and his wife, with whom they con- 
tinued to boai-d, were exceedingly attentive, and 
with their charges tliere could be no complaint. 
They received tliem into their house from kind- 
ness, and not with the hope of gain. Still Mary 
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was qiiitc coniidGnl; that, could they once : 
to meet tlie JiTSt ea^xmses of leginning, they conkl, 
in a home of their own, no matter how humble, 
live even more economicaEy, and the necessity for 
the most rigid caution, ■was becoming more and 
more evident each day. Mr, Herbert fully agreed 
with Ilia wife on this point ; but how could they 
raise the needful for the first, aheolutely necessary, 
outlays. That was a problem which they could not 
solve. But Providence settled that question for 
1h.em, about three months after their arrival, very 
unexpectedly. 

Mr. Herbert was absent at a Presbyteiy meet- 
ing, when circTunstances made it esceedingly 
desirable that Mi^. Blake should resume possession 
of the room they occupied. Mrs. Herbert could pro- 
cure no other boarding-place, and, therefore, " a 
necessity was laid upon them" to commence house- 
keeping immediately, and Mary at once devoted 
herself to the novel labor of " house-hunting," and 
before one day expired, foimd it a much more 
laborions undertaking than she had anticipated. 

Houses, and parts of houses, were plenty, but 
the rent was so far above their limited means, 
that there was no occasion for a moment's dali- 
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beration. Sho wearied herself going from house 
to house, looking into all imaginable and unim- 
aginably filthy places, called tenements, but tlie 
same difficulty extended even to these. Her ideas 
of what must be had, wei'e becoming more and 
more unpretending, with each new trial, until 
she was satisfied that anything under cover, which 
would protect them from rain and cold, and give 
place for a bed, stove, and her husband's boobs 
and study-table, would be gratefully received. 

Wlen hope was nearly exhausted, she was told 
one morning of some empty rooms, in the second- 
story of an old ungainly house, which might pos- 
sibly be obtained. The lower stoiy was owned 
and occupied by one of their church members, who, 
out of kindness to his pastor, would be inclined to 
place the rent within their reach. Mary hastened 
to examine, and if practicable, ari'angc for imme- 
diate possession. 

One of her letters to HUl Farm, will give a 
more graphic description of this week's trials and 
experience, than any effort of mine could do. 

" GlEBTILLB, NlMI. — , IS — . 
" ill' DFAB HOME ZKIENDS : 

"You will be surprised to learn that we 
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have relinquished our boarding plans, and are 
really settled in onr own Jiome — the most impro- 
bable of all evente, when I last wrote. I can 
hardly realize now, that it is anything more than 
one of my day droama. 

" Shall I go back a few weeks and giTC you a 
short history of my ' life and adventui'es V 

" Circnmstanees which they could not conti'ol, 
made it necessaiy that Mr. aiid Mi-s. Blake, with 
whom we have been boarding, should have pos- 
session of the room we have occupied since we 
came. George was from home when Mrs. Blake 
gave me tins information, and I saw it was im- 
portant for her, that we should make some change, 
as soon as possible. Both Mr. and Mrs. Blake 
have been exceedingly Idnd^a brother and sister 
could not have been more so. 

"!N"o other boarding-place, within the limit of 
our means, could be procured, and I commenced 
at once the new work of ' house-hunting,' I 
imagined it would be a very easy, and rather 
pleasant occupation ; but I assure you, long before 
night, I changed my mind, 

"Tenements were plenty enough, but the rent 
was far above my coraprehension. A house, I 
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supposed, I must have of coiiree. A small one, to 
be sure, but Low could we do ■ivithont. a Mtclien, 
diiiiiig-room and parlor? Two chambers and a 
study were accommodations absolutely necessary. 

"There was, however, a change of several degrees 
in my estimate of tlie ' mnst haves,' long ere I had 
finished ray second day's search. I returned to 
my room wearied and perplexed, but by no means 
discouraged. Yon know, dear father, how often 
yon have teased me for the pertinacity with which 
1 always held on to a plan, or idea, and many 
times, I doubt not, it has been something of an 
annoyance to yon, and perhaps other friends, espe- 
cially, when my train of thoughts or wishes was 
at variance with their own. I certainly have 
always been accustomed to look upon it as a fai^lt 
in my character. Ent ' tliat night could not the 
king sleep.' As I Jay thinking and planning, the 
thought flashed across my mind — perhaps that 
very tenacity of tliought and p^u-pose, which in 
my girlhood-days, seemed an nndesirable trait, may 
after all, help to caiTy me throngh many a strait 
place, and I suspect, if it he a eharacteristie needed 
for my present position, I shall find full employ- 
ment for it all, and perhaps by it be able to add to, 
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instead of detraoting from, the comfort of those I 
love. 

"Tou would smile, dear- mother, if jov. knew 
how much this self-congratulatory train of thought 
comforted me in my perplexities. So much bo, 
that I concluded to defer any further attempts at 
reformaUon, UU I had, at least, obtameda dweVAng- 
plaeo. After that I will take the matter again 
into consideration ; but there is something bo veiy 
refreshing in imagining that a youthful defect 
may, in riper years, be transformed into a most 
important and valuable CLuality, that I may not 
find it easy to return to my early, and more hum- 
ble estimate of myself. 

" I will not ask you to pardon this digression, 
for I please myself with the idea, that those to 
to whom I write, will like best to feel that my 
thoughts come to them, just as nnconstrainedly 
as they would if I sat in your midst. 

" After many hours' careful thought, I came to, 
the conclusion that I was altogether too arista- 
■yratia, in my notions. "Why had I not learned that 
a more primitive mode of house-keeping was, by 
far, the most desirable ? The less room I had to 
care for, the more time I should have to be out 
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among our people, and to cany ont many plana, 
formed for helping George in various ways. Of 
eoiiree I must do my own work, and I would keep 
my kitchen so nice, that he would not object to 
taking om- meals in it, especially, if I should ho 
so fortunate as to find a place witli a little shed 
attached, where I could put a stove, and do my 
rough, work. Then the bed-room could be used 
for a study. A parlor and spare room would com- 
plete the list. Oh! yes, f<yuf rooms were all I 
could ask. Indeed, I rather thought I wouldrCt 
ha/B6 'more if I could! This conclusion was a 
great relief, and pleasing myself with imagining 
how carefully the rooms were to he kept, and 
what a pleasant spot I would make it for my hus- 
band, I slept sweetly the few houi's that re- 
mained for rest. 

"The next morning I consulted with kind 
Deaeon Blake, as to where I should bo moat likely 
to find that which I now sought. I could see 
plainly that he was pleased to find that my own 
, judgment had decided on less room tlian I, at first, 
considered indispensable. !Forty dollars per yesir, 
was all I dared to appropriate for rent ; and oh I 
mother, if yon could see all the places I looked 
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into that weaiy day ! Why, father's cattle would 
refuse to occupy them, till they had received many 
repairs; and yet no four, of even such rooms, could 
be obtained for forty dollars. 

" When I returned to my boai'ding-plaee, I was 
' fully persuaded in my own mind ' that my ' stick- 
to-Sf tiveness,' as Hany used to call it, -was no fmM, 
but one of the cardinal virtues, of which, I began 
to feai', I had not more than half enough; for I 
must own I retired to rest, as nearly discouraged 
as I ever xemember to have been in my life. 

" As I was preparing to renew my search the 
next morning, Deacon Elate infoi-med me, with 
some hesitation, that perhaps Mr. Dudley could ac- 
commodate ua with rooms over one of hie buildings. 
I saw he was rather doubtful as to their being 
desirable, but I was very ' huwMe ' by this time. 

" My paper warns me to close, and, like some of 
our fashionable periodicals, I will leave you in the 
midst of my story, and give you a rest till my next, 
whicli shall be forwarded as soon as my houseliold 
ca/res will allow. 

" With love ever bright and steadfast, 
" Your affectionate child, 

" M. Hekbkkt." 
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" Mt DBAKisaT Mother : 

" Of course I imagine yon all impatience to 
learn the finale of my adventures, and I am quite 
as anxious to give them, that you may sooner be 
able to picture to yourselves our present situation. 

" I went at once to Mr, Dudley, and found the 
rooms had for a long time been used, simply, as 
lumber rooms for the store adjoining. They were 
in the second story, Mr. Dudley's family occupying 
the main building. Ho ' doubted if tliey would 
Biut; but here was the key; the lumber had all 
been removed, and I conid examine for myself. 
The rent would be forty dollars.' 

" I was glad to make the survey without wit- 
nesses ; and, taking the key, I mounted the stairs. 
They were low, and easy of ascent. Tliat was 
encouraging, at any rate. "With a beating heart I 
entered, and closing the door, stood in blank dismay, 
in the middle of the room. Were these dismal, 
horridly dirty rooms to be our home ? No, no ; 
never! and my first impnlse was to leave, without 
a second look. But if not Ji&re, where was 1 to 
look for anything better? 1 had hunted, faith- 
folly, every part of the town, and this was the only 
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spot I liacT found that I cokM, with any justice, 
think of appropriating. It would do no hai'm to 
examine these rooms carefully, and endeavor to 
think calmly, and decide honestly, uninfluenced by 
what others thought indispensahle, or what I had 
been aecnstomed to think so. K'ow was the time, 
if ever, to follow mj dear mother's example, and 
look ' only on the bright side.' 

" The first room was quite large ; but, oh, so 
filthy 1 But, patience, a good scrubbing-brush, 
plenty of soap and water, and a strong ai'm, aided 
by a cheerful, willing heart, could make wonderful 
changes in a few hours. The walls were bare, 
smoke-stained, and smeared with tobacco; a few 
coats of whitewash could cover all impurities. 
The floors were uneven, and badly spotted. We 
could not think of carpets ; but surely Mr. Dudley 
would paint tlie floors and repair the broken 
hearth. 

" There was a good closet in one corner, and a 
cupboard in the other. That was certainly a com- 
fort. 

" Things were looking brighter. I passed into 
the next room. It was of the same size, but so 
immeasurably dirtier, that the first became, br 
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comparison, quite passable. But I must compel 
myself to hope, that the same remedies of patience, 
scmbbing-brusli and soap, would 'hide a multitude 
of sins,' even here. 

" A better heai'th than the first room coiild boast, 
with an opening over the mantel for stove-pipe — a 
closet, -with shelves covered witli a combination of 
stains and dirt, which no chemical skill could 
have separated or analyzed, and a rickety sink, 
might, by a stretch of imagination, be classed un- 
der the comforts, in this forlorn survey. However, 
the two other rooms may be in a better condition. 
I will not allow my courage to fail, until I have 
seen the whole. But where are they ? 

"Tliere was, indeed, a door in the back room, 
but it was nailed up, and peering tlirough the 
key-hole, I found it opened into the lumber loft of 
the store adjoining. 

"The hall through which I entered into the two 
rooms under deliberation, divided them from Mrs. 
Dudley's chambers, and thei'e could be, of course, 
no other apartments in this story. JTowr rooms 
had appeared so absolutely necessary, that I had 
never imagined it possible to do with less. But 
othera, it seemed, had thought two might be made 
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Here was a good opportunity to ex- 
amine my '■ high noUons^ (an expression I had acci- 
dentally heard need of myself, only the day hefore), 
and see if they were eapahle of further pruning. 

" In no enviable state of mind, I paced to and 
fro many times acro^ this very 'Dismal Swamp,' 
earnestly endeavoring to see in what way I could 
contrive, by the utmost exertion of Yankee ingenu- 
ity, to make such a den inhabitable, or two rooms at 
all sufficient for comfort. If it was only for vny- 
self — but pride and affection both rebelled, when I 
thought of my husband. I did feel that he dcseiTed 
something better ; and cramped and uncomfortable 
apartments seem, so much worse for a man, than for 
a woman, especially if he is one whose occupa- 
tion calls for mental labor, that my whole soul re- 
volted. But rebellious thoughts were at once 
checked by the pei-petually recuning question : If 
not here, wlisre else can you turn ? 

" 1 paused a moment to look out of the window, 
hoping, gloomy as was the prospect withi/n, there . 
might be cheer and amusement in ilie outward sur- 
roundings. But wretchedly muddy streets, lined 
with very common-looking business houses, were all 
tlie comfort that the fr(jnt view presented. The 
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rear opened into a back yard, quite spacious 
enongli for a handsome garden. But no such 
blessing met the eye. It was a dirty yard, full of 
mud-holea, with bits of staves, old bai-rel hoops, 
broken crockery, worn-out brooms, strips of scrub- 
cloths, pieces of shoes, brimle^ hats, and every 
description of rubbish or kimbcr, scattered all 
abroad. A large well, with an old-fashioned curb 
and windlass, stood in the centre. The yard 
itself was a kind of <xyimt, inclosed by teneTnent 
houses on three sides, into which the spouis of 
aU the sinks of both upper and lower stories 
emptied. The foui-th side was barricaded by an 
old and miich dilapidated barn, and beyond this 
court: — well, we won't speak of the ' Five Points ' 
looking lanes beyond I 

" "Was not this cheering ? I was glad to turn 
back again to the interior. One more look, and 
with a sigh I descended, and asked Mr. Dudley for 
the refusal of the rooms, till I could consult my 
husband, 

" I then alluded to tlie repairs, but was told that 
for our sakes, he had placed the, rent so low, he 
could put no expense upon the rooms, Solretumed 
to my boarding-place (■which never looked half so 
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pleasant before), to make arrangementa to go to 
George, the next morning. He was at a meeting in 
a neighboring city, the one where he had finished 
his preparatory education, and had been ahsent 
two weeliB, The captain of a boat, which passed 
daily between Glenville and that place, wonld, I 
knew, cheerfully give me a free passage to my hus- 
band. A sleepless night, and the sail up tlie river, 
the next morning, gave me abundant time for un- 
disturbed meditation. 

" My chief anxiety was that George would object, 
peremptorily, to the thought of such an aiTange- 
ment, and by the time I reached the city, I had 
eontiived bo many ways by which the rooms conld 
be improved, that now to abandon tlie idea, wonld 
have been a real disappointment. Beside, Jkaew, 
as he could not, without passing through my last 
week's experience, how hopeless was the attempt to 
find anything more desirable. , My courage liad 
risen with that knowledge — and now the hope of 
'bringing light out of such dai'kness, and ordei 
from Buch confusion,' was quite exhilarating, 

" My husband was greatly surprised when he 
saw me, and you may be sure, still more so when 
he learned my errand. Tiie thought of but two 
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rooms did not ti'ouble liim in tlic least, and his 
opinion of tho capaliilities of any one trained by 
yoUj dear mother, is so exalted, that the extreme 
filthineBS of the place gave him no uneasiness. 

" ' But, my dear Mary,' said he, ' what are we 
to do for the furnishing ? I have no doubt but you 
■will make two rooms, or even one, a pleasant home, 
and am quite sure that all under yom- care will he 
Bweet and clean ; but, great as is my confidence in 
your abilities, I cannot believe that even your inge- 
nuity can make "brick without straw," or prociire 
the simplest articles for houEekeeping with an 
empty purse.' 

"My husband's brothel- Prank, and his bride, 
were with us, listening with much amusement to 
our conversation, and he said, laughingly ; 

" ' Ah I Greorge, you have asked a question, 
now, which my hopeful sister will find some 
trouble in answering. Will yon not, Mary?' 

" 'It is a strong argument against the arrange- 
ment I advocate, I acknowledge ; but the change 
proposed is not of our seeking. There is a "neces- 
sity laid 'u/pon iis." We cannot find a boarding- 
place. "We cannot live in the streets — we miist 
not embarrass ourselves "with debt. 
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" ' But, " where there ie a will, Providence will 
open a way," If we Btrive to help ourselves, and 
are content with the moet simple accommodations, 
I am confident God will aesiat us. I confess I do 
not see Tww, as yet, very clearly ; but am so sure 
of it — ^that I sincerely helieve we ought to go foi^ , 
ward, " nothing doiihting." ' 

" ' It would he wicked to throw ohstacles in the 
way of such faith and courage,' said onr kind 
brother. ' Allow Kate and myself to aid yon in 
taking the first step. "Who knows hut it may pre- 
pare the way for a eecond. We would bo most 
happy to present yon with a cooking stove — thM 
being a very important article in honae-keeping ; 
unless you prefer the more primitive mode of 
making your coffee — ^boiling y onr potatoes— frying 
your ham — ^and feeding your pig— all in one ekiUet, 
as I have often seen done in these regions. But 
onr gift is encumbered with one proviso, which 
may render it valueless.' 

" ' Name it. I do not fear to accept any condi- 
tions onr kind brother can make.' 

" ' You are rash, s^ter dear. But the only return 
I ask is that my wife and I shall he yom' first invited 
guests whenever yoni- plans are fairly completed.' 
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" ' Oh, thank you — thank joa. Tlic visit will 
only uicreaee our indebtedness — notiiing, not 
even the stove, could gratify ua more, for you know 
sister Kate and myself arc almost twm sisters.' 

" ' Well, Mary, one step is taken. Let's hear 
what is to be the next, for yoiir tell-tale eyes assure 
me you see light ahead ; though I confess, I cannot 
find my way one inch beyond brother's stove,' 

" 'To whom do the few articles in the room you 
occupied in the seminaiy, belong V 

" A hearty laugh was my first reply. 

" * Oh, sister Hary, did yon ever go into that 
room,' said Kate. ' Have you the faintest idea that 
those things can, by any skill, be made useftil? 
A woefully infirm table, three chairs still worse, 
and one, I believe, minus a leg, for I tried it once 
to my sorrow, and the bed !' 

" ' If,' said my husband, laughing, ' it has been 
in the room ever since I vacated it, Fll engage it 
is already claimed by occupants, whose name is 
ILegion, and the mattress ie far more unfit for use. 
Except my bookcases, or rather boxes, there is no 
one thing in that room that can be good for aught 
but kindling-wood, else I should not have left them 
there. You may take my word for that, my dear.' 
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" 'Wo, no, George, not oven your word should 
detei- me from tiying what can te done. If I had 
faith to see tliose rooma which I hare told you of 
traosfonned, I need not doubt but we shall be able 
to purify anything. If you will engage your old 
washwoman, to take the articles into the Seminaiy- 
yard, and do her best toward cleansing them, I 
will try to perfect her labors myself, when we get 
them to Grlenville. Capt. James baa promised to 
land all we may wish to send, and ourselves, at the 
wharf, close by oii/y hotne, without charge. Thus, 
you sec, this may prove another step, and if yon 
will be willing to purchase the stove to-day, which 
Frank kindly offers, and hasten oiir arrangements as 
much as possible, I imagine we shall find our light 
shining brighter and brighter, as we proceed ; I long 
to show onr good brother and sister how short a time 
it will take to make your old things look ' ain maist 
»s weel as new,' and also to convince them- that it 
taltes but a very, very little to make a pleasant home,' 

" ' But, sister mine,' said Kate, ' what are the 
prospects for crockery, beds (for yonr treaswre is 
only a single bed), kitchen utensils, etc?' 

" ' I'll show you,' replied my husband, taking 
out his purse, and holdiag ap fifty cents. 
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" ' As Mary has made arrangeraents for our pas- 
sage home, she shall have what was to have paid 
mine, toward her house furnishing. That's every 
cent in prospect, for six weeks to come. Say, 
May bird, have you a magic ring, that wUl mul- 
tiply this little hit of silver into gold, or bank-bills, 
sufficient for our present need V 

" In reply, I laid into his hand thirty dollars in 
gold ! What a look ! 

" ' Wh&re in. the wide world did yon get this, 
Mary, and how V 

" ' Honestly, my good husband, if you will allow 
aie to answer your last question first, for you 
look very much as if you feared I had been 
pilfering. You must not look grave, however, 
when I tell you all about it. You know, I have 
never used the handsome cloak father gave me, 
just before "we left New England. My shawl and 
travelling cloak are more in keeping with our pre- 
sent means. I know father would rather I sold it, 
for a good price, tlian be in debt for a moment. 
Mrs. Turner wanted the cloak, and /wanted the 
money, so we swapped. How could a Yankee 
help it when bo good an opportunity offered ? 
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And now, my good sister, do yoii not sec that ^ye 
shall do " excellently ■well?" ' 

"We were to dine at Gov. Kol)ei-ta', an old and 
tried friend of George'6, and Erank insisted that 
we shotdd stop and purchase the stove on the way ; 
which we accordingly did, to the entire satisfaction 
of aJl concerned. 

"At the dinner-tahle, Kate entertained our 
friends with some account of onr morning's dis- 
cu^ons, and, though I did not think of it at the 
time, I suspect the kind-hearted girl had a benevo- 
lent object in view, for on leaving, Mrs. Hoberts 
took me up to her attic, saying, she wished for the 
pleasure of lending a helping hand, and gave me a 
bnrean, a pair of brass andirons, shovel and tongs, 
with which, said she, 'I began housekeeping, 
more than forty years ago.' 

"My heart was so fuR I could not speak. All 
the darkness and uncertainty iled from before such 
unexpected kindness, and, Uke Joseph of old, I 
wished for some 'place where to weep,' for very 
gladness, l^or was this all. "When we parted, my 
kind friend said, 'Let me claim a mother's privi- 
lege, and advise you to rest tlie remainder of the 
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afternoon, and leave all other arrangements for to- 
morrow, because I tliink ilrs. Watson and Mrs. 
Reeves (two ladies wlio dined with us, and old 
fi^ends of George's) are intending to send yon a 
package in the evening. It is possible it may con- 
tain some things you would think boat to purchase, 
were you to go shopping on your way back to your 
brother's boarding place.' 

"There was little danger of our doing much in 
that Une, hut I felt her Idndnesa none the less, and 
left her with warm thanks and love. 

" As we passed beyond the gate, Prank 
emilingly inq_uired ; ' "What eould have transpired 
while you and good Mra, Koherta were up-stairs ! 
Your eyes were so full of tears, as you returned, 
I should have suspected you had been annoyed in 
some way, were it not for tlie smile on your lips. 
So I hope you have taken step number three, 
toward our visit. Tou see how selfish I am.' 

" I informed them of my inereasing riches — and 
also that ilrs. Koherta would send tliem all to the 
landing, on the morrow, and perhaps meet us 
there, to say good bye. 

" The articles from the other ladies — ^to which 
Mrs. Koberts alluded — came, just as our lamps 
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were liglited, after tea, and our good frleEda 
would have had no doubt of onr appreciation of 
their kindness, could they have seen the pleasure 
with which they were examined. 

*' There were two good woollen blankets, a new 
comforter — one white spread, and a pretty patch- 
work. Two paii-8 of sheets and pillow cases, 
two tahle-cloths and half dozen napkins and towels. 
A half dozen knives and forks. Some Gorman 
silver spoons — an old fashioned Britannia tea and 
water pot, in excellent condition, and quite neat in 
style — a pair of plated candle-stick smrffers and 
tray, etc. etc. 

" "Verily om' cup runneth over, and we, surely, 
shall not want for any good thing. 

" "When the survey was completed. Sister Kate 
remarked, ' I must say this looks exceedingly like 
an early invitation to GlenvUle — and I shall be 
all anxiety, to see you on board to-morrow, tliat 
you may expedite your renovating, and purifying 
plana, and thi:^ hasten our advent, for I shall not rest 
till I see this new home, and judge for myself of 
your success.' 

" I will not linger longer, my dear friends. It 
is all so new and interesting to me, that I forget 
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that I may be making my narrative very tedious 
to yon. In my next I will but give you a few 
more items — and introduce you to (/wt home, 
" Till then, farewell, 

" Loviaglyj youre alwaye, 

" M. Heebeet." 
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OoK friends found Mrs. Eoberte at the boat 
when tliey reached it, with a large hamper of 
groceiies — tea, coffee, sugar, and spices; several 
jars of sweetmeats, a box of butter, some hamSj 
soap and starch, etc., just for a beginning; and as 
she said " good bye," she left a note in Kary's 
hand, which, on opening, contained twenty-five 
dollars, and these words : " A love-token, from one 
who has long esteemed you for your husband's 
sake, and is now sure to do so for your own." 

Who ever felt bo rich as our young conple? 
They had written and engaged the rooms the day 
before, and on landing wont at once to see them, 
and take the preparatory steps for cleaning and 
furnishing them. 

Mr. Herbert was evidently not prepared for the 
worst, and had no faith, that any labor could make 
them decent. But it was now too late for repin' 
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ing — it waa Wednesday inorniiig, or ratber almost 
noon, and tliey were determined to "be " settled " 
'by Saturday night. 

Brushes, soap and wMtewash were procured, and 
they hoth went to work " with a will." The gen- 
tleman was, at first, a little awkward in the use 
of the hrush, hut Mary found him, on the whole, 
a most ahle and docile pupil. 

They wont over the rooms many, many times, 
before the most disgusting stains could be oblite- 
rated. But patient industry can accomplish won- 
ders, and soon the walla began to look almost 
white, and the wood-work disclose the original 
color of the paint. 

" If we could only get this floor painted it would 
save us time, and much hard scrubbing," And 
George determined to see !Mr. Dudley, and endea- 
vor to persuade him to have it done. "No." 
"Well, then, -we will do it ourselves." "No, 
no," his idea was that floors were mjwed ly 
poiwi, and he never allowed it on any of his tene- 
ments I 

" Never mind," said Mary, when her husband 
to-d her the result of tlie application ; " there ia 
this comfort, it will be gi'owing better aU the time, 
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and I doul)t not, a few weeks' care will make it 
quite wMte and free from stains. A cwrpet now, 
would lie quite an institution; but, as we eati^t 
have one, we'U just imagine that carpets are as 
injurious as brother Dudley coneidei-s paint to he." 

Well, it is Saturday morning, all must he in 
order hy noon, that the young honsekeepera may 
sit down to their first meal in their " own hired" 
rooms, and feel that there is nothing to interfere 
with the enjoyment of the Sabhath. 

Mr. Herbert's hooks have, been carefully dusted, 
their cases washed and polishec!, and he has 
arranged them, while Mary, with vaiions kinds of 
purifying lotions, has been busy oyer the college 
articles, in the back yard. 

The old mattress had been taken to pieces, the 
hair carefully washed and picked, a new tick pro- 
vided, and the whole reconstrncted by good mother 
Eeed, in whom Mary had been so much interested 
at her first interview, A young carpenter had 
volunteered to repair the broken chairs, and fur- 
nishing Mrs. Herbert with the material, she had 
varnished her simple furniture herself. 

The last touches have been given, and the young 
wife puts on a neat wrapper and prepares the table 
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for dinner. Eriends from among tlieir people have 
so bountifully supplied her with all manner of food, 
that she will have little opportunity to display her 
own ekill for some days to come. 

She earefnlly surveys her table when all is 
ready, her smile betokening great satisfaction, and 
then throws open the door into the front room, 
where her husband, having finished his task, 
stands, with glistening eyes, admiring its tidy and 
already homelike appearance. He meets her as 
she enters, and passing his arm fondly around her 
waist, whispers, " !My own Mary, can this comfort- 
able abode be the same we looked upon not four 
days since ?" 

But we will step aside and leave JVIrs. Herbert 
to describe its present appearance : 

" OLE-iVUI.1!, Ifov. 28, 18 — . 

" 'My deae lUfoTnEE : 

" If you could only look in upon us now ! 
It is our fi/'st evening ' at home? George is before 
his study table preparing for to morrow's (Sabbath) 
duties, and I sit at one side, with so much to tell, 
yet almost too happy to write, 

"Tou have not forgotten my description of 
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tliffie rooms, as I first saw them — and I want you 
to bear it in mind, as I proceed. I closed my last 
letter with the accotmt of onr finished arrange- 
mente to leave the city, and return to Glenville." 

(It is not necessary to repeat, what has already 
been told — so we drop that part of the letter — and 
begin with her description of the present appear- 
ance of the place.) 

" And. uoWj my dear friends, please follow me, 
once more, into this front room. Make yonrselves 
perfectly at home — and use yonr eyes as freely as 
you choose. No fear that I shall consider it 
impertinent curiosity. 

" Where shall I begin to show you the glories 
of my house. "With its chief joy, I think — my hus- 
imid. Look at him, my moUier— as ho sits in that 
comfortable study-chair — ^his whole mind intent 
upon the subject before him. May I not be proud 
of him, if I hide it deep in my own heart — where 
none, but the dear homo friends, can see it ? Is he 
not one to lean upon, and trnst in every emer- 
gency ? May I not be assured that all my imper- 
fections will be met with kindness, gentleness, and 
forbearance ? So far, it has been so, ereu beyond 
my wildest hopes — and who can look at him, and 
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fear any change ? Will it not bo easy to eneoimter 
trials and deprivations, or rather ■will they not 
cease to be such, in the endeavor to create a happy 
home for hira ? 

" But I must not forget politeness to my guests, 
or linger hy his side, just now. 

" How do you bke this study-table, Hany ? Is 
it not 'just tlio thing!' I varnished it myself, 
and covered tlie top with that nice, black cloth. 
Almost too good for the purpose, do you eay, dear 
mother ? But do not accuse me of extravagance. 
It is not new — nor is it the 'skirt of Saul's coat ;' 
but a piece ■which I found in ray husband's dilapi- 
dated wardrobe. 

" And what tliink you of this new fashioned 
bookcase, fastened to the back of the table? 
It is a discarded dish closet, which the last 
occupant of this room had thrown into the back 
yard, as utterly worthless. George nailed together 
the broken parts and painted it, and now I think it 
looks quite stylish. 

" The long boxes made expressly to pack hooks 
in—when Mr. Herbert first came West, to finish 
his education — liave been well scoured, varnished, 
and now, set one atop ■the other, open side out 



ism. jy Google 



90 FKOM DAWH TO DAYLIGHT. 

and filled with tlie l^ooka pnrcliased liy his own 
lators while in college, make, I am sure you 
will say, very imposing bookcases. 

" In the middle of the room, you perceive, we 
have a few yards of cotton carpeting, wliieh were 
found in the femous bundle given us, by the kind 
friends, of wliom I told you in my last. 

" It is not ornamental, but wUl save c£uite a 
good deal of scruhhing. 

" A simple, stained hed-stead, comes next in 
order, with its hvsk mattress, and fUlows of the 
same material {feathers, you know, are enervating 
— but this is cool and healthful), and the ptire white 
spread, give it quite a genteel air, which last is 
of marvellous importance to om- peace of mind. 

"Next, dear Idnd Mrs. Roberts' bureau — all 
that we need, and with containing powers of 
almost unlimited capacity. A fifty cent glass is 
quite large enough to show us our faces once a day 
— and being a little hazy and uneven, we shall 
have no temptation to a needless expenditure of 
time. 

" That pretty, simple, work stand, in the corner, 
dear mother, is a present from George ; bought 
■with the little gold badge of his college society. 
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" These large, bright andirons, sliovel and tongs, 
are almost too magaificent, beside our other 
furnishing ; hut we are grateful for them, notwith- 
standing, and should miss them sadly, if they 
were withdrawn, not only for tlieir nsefulness, but 
because they remind ne so much of the doai' old 
parlor at ' Hill JFarm.' 

** A clock, two plated candlcstiets, snufi'er and 
tray, and a brass lamp, which has lighted my hus- 
band's studies eyer since he was in college, are 
our mantel ornaments, and four new wooden-seated 
chairs and a pine dining-table, complete tlie list of 
the furniture in this, our principal room. In the 
cupboard, may he seen a neat set of white wai'e 
(not ample— hut answering all our wants and leav- 
ing some spare pieces for such guests as can be 
content with few changes), a Britannia tea and 
water-pot and our German silver spoons. The 
little closet, hehiad the study table, has abundant 
room for my small stoct of bed and table linen. 

"This room, you will perceive, is parlor, study, 
dining-room, bed-chamber, and anything else we 
may find it uecessaiy to call it. 

"Let me introduce you, now, to flie adjoining 
apartment. 
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" And Hret, "brotlier Traiik's gift, otw stove, with 
all its bright tin fumisliiiig ; second, the despised 
college and seminary bedstead, in the far comer, 
sHning with fresli paint and Tarnisli, and rejoic- 
ing in a new, or rather, a clean mattr^s. I have 
put eomo cnrtains aronnd it, of fourpenny calico, 
which was, with other blessings, in llTrs. Robert's 
basket. It looks like a simple curtained bed, does 
it not ? Look behind the curtains and learn what 
it is, when not piit to its legitimate use. By the 
garments pinned to that sti'ong band around the 
top, you perceive it can be converted easily into a 
wardrobe, for clothes-closets are not fashionable 
here. On the bed, are the bonnet and hat-boxes, 
clothes-basket, etc.; and wndomeath, oiu- trunks, 
paekcdwithsuch articles as arenot for immediate use. 

" Now, say youll remain with us through the 
night, and see how quickly these ai-tieles will be 
folded and placed in the basket, and put with the 
trunks— out of sight — and the bed prepared for 
oui'selves, while we give you possession of study, 
parlor, and bed-chainber. Surely no guest can 
wish for more ample accommodation. 

"The closet for kitchen utensils; the three old 
chairs, made new by paint ; the sink, with a new 
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leg and spout, tlie cracks filled with putty and 
neatly painted, and a cover which can be buttoned 
back, wlien the sink is needed, or let down and used 
as an ironing or bread board, at suitable times • 
these need no explanation. But can yon guess what 
is hidden in this angle of the room, under a curtain 
of that same cheap calico? Look! overhead, a 
wooden bar is nailed, as you perceive, across which 
are hung a saddle, bridle, buffalo-skin, and a pair 
of saddle-bags, which have been given my husband 
for travelling. (Don't look for the horse there, 
Johnny; George must borrow that when ho goes 
to Presbytery meetings.) Under these, on the floor, 
you see a barrel of ilour, one of potatoes, ■washtubs, 
clothes-boiler, and abox of soap. Gan-et, cellar, and 
store-closet all in one. Who can be so unreason- 
able as to ask for more room? Not T. 

" Tlius, my dear ones, we are fairly at housekeep- 
ing, provided with everything necessary for comfort, 
and a few dollars left in the purse, to make na feel 
irtdependmi. Wo have now hegwn Mfe for ourselves. 
How much toil, sickness, and soitow are before us, 
it is well we cannot foresee, and it would be folly to 
make the attempt. We have only ons day at a 
time t^ live, and with clieerful courage, unswerving 
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love and confidence in eacli other, and truet in 
God, we can, surely, meet all that each day brings. 
Tlierefore, dear mother, do not he anxious for yonr 
children. I cannot, nor can you, expect ray life 
will be all sunshine ; but I do believe, if I do my 
duty, I shall find quite as much of real Jiappiuess 
as those whom the world calls rich, 

" "We shall this evening send our invitation to 
brother Frank and wife, for I long, exceedingly, to 
show them how pleasantly and comfortably we are 
situated. 

" Good night. With earnest love for you all, 
"Your IIaet." 

Eaily tlie next week, the brother and sister made 
the promised visit. Mrs. Ilerhert was an entire 
stranger to all her husband's family ; hut the ex- 
ti'emely pleasant interview with these two friends, 
while making their present ai-rangements, had 
prepared her to expect gi'eat enjoyment from this 
reunion. 

And four liappier persons the sun seldom shines 
upon, than ai-o now gathered in this neat and simple 
home. The brothers are congenial spirits, knit to- 
gether, like David and Jonathan, in the strongest 
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affection. T"rank ie taller and more slender than 
George, with less appearance of rolaiist health ; hut 
etill, tlie resemhlance between the hrothers is very 
striking, in character as well as personal appear- 
ance. Both are heartily devoted to the work in 
which they are engaged. Both exhibit, in a Tery 
nncommon degree, gi'eat earnestness and manli- 
ness, with almost womanly delicacy and gentleness. 
A comhination rarely mot with, hut exceedingly 
precions when found. 

Never was there a greater contrast than the 
sisters — Kate was considei-ably above the medium 
height. A fine figure, easy and dignified manners, 
and glossy black hair, sufficient to wrap her as in 
a mantle, fine open brow, eyes black as night, beaii- 
tifully tender in her softer moods, but flashing 
grandly, if wrong was to be redressed, or a noble 
deed performed. Higldy educated, and nurtured 
in affluence, she will be an invaluable, intellectual 
companion for her luiaband, more so than Mary, 
but probably not as capable of patient endm'anee, 
or physical exertion. 

Mary's figure was larger, and not so graceful or 
dignified, and her educational advantages had been 
far infei-ior. She was inclined to grieve over this, 
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fearing that slie might not prove, in all things, such 
a wife as her loving heart helicved her huehand 
must deserve. Her ardeat desire for a thorough 
education had caused her to place, perhaps, too 
light an estimate on domestic qualifications, while 
she imagined that talent, and a high order of in- 
tellect, were indispensahly recLuisite for a clergy- 
man's wife. 

Her hair was of a dark chestnut, folded neatly 
round a well-shaped head, with a low hrow, hlue 
eyes, and clear, rosy complexion. As her husband 
marks the affectionate greeting, and loving earnest- 
ness, witJi which she receives hei' giiests, his eyes 
rest tenderly upon her, and no one can doubt, but 
ho, at least, is abundantly satisfied. 

" Why, eister mine," said Kate, as she was 
placed in a most comfortable easy-chair, " this is 
altogether too luxurious. I thought there was to 
be nothing but the simplest and most absolute 
necessaries. I fear I shall he obhged to lecture 
you upon extravagance, at the very beginning," 

" First hear my defence, most gracious lady. 
You are seated in that old arm-chair, found in my 
husband's bachelor sanctum, which you assured 
me was only fit for burning. Gt«orge has made a 
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high back to it by nailing on a hoai-d, and I 
have stuffed it into shape, and covered it -with 
an old dress, too short for mc, fotind in that 
inexhaustible basket of mother Eoberts. Am I 
acijuitted, madam ?" 

"Most fully," said Kate, rising. "Exit don't 
think I am going to sit still, before you have 
shown me all over your premises." 

"That will not oeeitpy much time," replied 
George, opening the door between the two rooms ; 
*' hut, I doubt if you will find more true comfort in 
the abodes of wealth, or more grateful hearts than 
are contained in these two homely rooms." 

The survey was made, gi'eat pleasure expressed, 
enlivened by many sportive and affectionate re- 
marks, and then Mary excused herself to pre- 
pare for dinner. 

These " simple annals " may prove tiresome to 
my readers, and perhapa I linger foolishly ; ,but 
there is something inexpressibly sweet in recalling 
incidents connected witli the earlier life of these 
fom' young friends. Very deai' -were they all to 
my heai-t, and many times, in after years, have I 
seen Mary's care-worn face light up with almost 
the frcsbnesa of its bridal bloom, as she recalled 
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for her children the pleasures of lier earliest experi- 
ments in hoiise-lieeping, aad tlieso nawations 
always closed with the assertion, that no part of 
her man-ied life was so distinctly fixed in memory 
as that first yisit from Frank and Elate, 

Life, to those who then assemhled aroimd that 
neat and generous board, was full of most cheerful 
anticipations. Tlicy knew that sorrow and disap- 
pointment was common to all ; but why need they 
dread them, while hoping to labor and endure to- 
gether ? 

" Son'ow and disaj)po-mtmentf' ■were vague terma 
to them iu these bright days. It takes experience 
to give them a definite meaning. Happy are those 
who do not seek to understand tlie future, till tlie 
Providence of God tuifolds it, and at the samo 
time gives the strength and grace to endure what- 
ever it mav bring. 
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MES, EEED S HISTOEY. 



Some three moiithshave flown rapidly away. Lit^ 
tie lia3 passed to disturb the qaiet happine^ of oui" 
friends. A few trials, such as are common to all 
faithful pastors, have fallen upon Mr. Herbert, but 
in general, Ids labors have been, uncommonly ac- 
ceptable, and his audience so increased, as to make 
the littlo church uncomfortably fnll — a state of 
things unknown before. 

Some have held off to see whereunto this will 
grow — a few prophets of evil affirmed that two or 
thi'ee months more would suffice to exhibit all the 
new preachei-'s "college learning " and then — ^but the 
commimity, as a whole, were satisfied that Mr. Her- 
bert would become more and more popular and 
nsefnl as months pt^s by. 

Mary, of coarse, fomid her share of ti-ials — more, 
perhaps, tlian her husband — of those Utt^ things 
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wMcli sting lilce nettles, and yet make one asliamed 
of the consciousneBS that such trifles haVe any 
power to vex or annoy. It is a curious fact, that 
/ault-flnding parishioners are generally too cowardly 
to attack a clergyman himself, and tlierefore when 
they wish to show their displeasure and punish him, 
they contrive to do it by throwing trifling vexations 
in the way of his wife. But, if the hushand, either 
through misjudged, or unguarded friendships, or 
thi'ough fear of his people, is ever tempted to listen 
to these petty words of censure or complaint from 
others, then woe he to that wife ! It is an evil which 
creeps upon a man insidiously, but it will never- 
theless undermine all tme happiness, and, when 
once admitted, there is no escape in life, Tlie 
grave is the only refuge from the sorrow which will 
surely flow from it, and happy is she who in such 
circumstances, ie early permitted to repose therein. 
In the present ease, however, while each main- 
tained full confidence in the other, there was little 
danger of serious hai-m from such attacks. 

Mary soon learned that it would be impossible 
for their salary to support them, even with the 
most rigid economy. That their church did all they 
could, for tlic present, they had no reason to doubt. 
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But some way must be devised to add a ti'ifle, at 
least, to their means. She had not nnintemipted 
leisure Biifflcient to teach, even if the place could 
furnish pupils, wifchout ■withdrawing them from 
those who needed the income etill more than they 
did. Sewing was the only way opened, and to that 
Mr. Ilerbert, at iiret, resolutely ohjected. Not 
long, however, for he could not hut see the neces- 
sity for it, and, before spring, they were indebted 
to his wife's nimble fingers, for many com- 
forts. 

She would have grieved had her mother known 
that her longed-for homeletters, were often detained 
in the office till she conld earn the twenty-five cents 
(postage at that time) with which to release them, 
or that she had sewed late into the night, to procure 
their dinner the next day. This last, not often, 
however, for provisions were, for the most part, 
abundant, and fabulously cheap. 

One stormy afternoon in February Mr. Herbert 
came home and asked his wife if she thought it 
would be safe for her to venture out to see Mi-s. 
Eeed, who was considei-ed dangerously Ul, Mrs. 
Herbert made no delay in preparing for the 
walk, for then- first acq^uaintanco had matured 
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into strong affection, and tiie fear of losing tiiia 
dear friend was exceedingly painful. 

They fonnd Mrs. Beed rapidly sinking, and Di-. 
Strong, who was present, felt tliat she would pro- 
bably pass away before moming. She liad long 
been feeble, thongSi she never complained ; but 
was ever Imej for herself or others. Mr. and 
Mrs, H. were gi'eatly surprised, therefore, when the 
physician informed them that he had known for 
months that she wae in a hopeless condition, and 
she had also been fully aware of it, herself. 

Mrs. Herbert decided, at once, to remain and 
watch with her friend, and the patient sufferer's 
look of affectionate gratitude, was reward sufficient, 
had any been needed. After a prayer, her hus- 
band returned home, leaving her to make such ar- 
rangements as were necessary before Dr. Strong 



Tlie house wae a miserable concern, and very des- 
titute of comforts. Passing from the dingy and 
poorly ventilated sick-room, to the little shed, nsed 
for a kitchen, Mrs. Herbert was stoa-tled, almost be- 
yond her self-control, by some dark object stretched 
before the door. Hastening bapk, she quietly beck- 
oned the doctor outside. "What is that?" she. 
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whispered, fearfully. He bent over the object — 
" Oh, Pshaw ! that's only old Kecd, come liomej as 
iisual, dmiik as a beast." 

" Why I Dr. Strong, yon aatcaiiEh me. I have 
always supposed Mi's. lieed was a widow." 

" Oh, no. If she were die might have been very 
differently situated. I understand, now, why the 
poor woman has failed so rapidly. He has, proba- 
bly, JHst returned from one of his longest tramps, 
to wi'ing from her more of her hard eai'nings. No 
wonder you thought her a widow. He leaves 
her, months at a time, and only comes back when 
he can no longer obtain money elsewliere to waste 
in debauchei-y. He has been gone how more than 
a year, and we all hoped tliat he would ti-onble her no 
more. The villain! he des^ves hanging. Batyou, 
my deal' madam, must return to our patient, or she 
will be troubled at your absence. I will mean- 
while get some one to assist me in putting this mis- 
erable being aside for the night, where you will 
not be diaturbed or alarmed by him." 

" Poor Mrs. Eeed 1" said !M!ary, " when I first 
saw her, I thought tiere was an aching heai-t hid- 
den beneath that gentle, subdued demeanor." 

W]ien ehe returned, she perceived that Mra. 
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Reed understood iier motive, in calling the doctor 
out; but not a word was spoten, alluding to it, till 
all directions wei-e given for tlie night, and they were 
left alone. Then, taking Mrs. Herbert'a hand, tlie 
invalid drew her to the bed-BJde, Baying : 

" Sit close by me ; my voice is fast failing, and 
there is much that I wish to tell you if my sti'ength 
will pennit. K not taxing your hindness too 
severely, I desire to give you a short history of a 
Bad, and very eventful life ; it may help you to do 
good to others, when I have passed away. 

" I was an only child — the cherished idol of my 
parents ; reared in affluence, with no thought that 
a wish of mine could pass ungratified. 

" I was but sixteen when I met Charles Keed, at 
a dancing party. Oh, could parents realize liow 
much of sin and suffering originate in Bueh assem- 
blies, they would surely devise some less danger- 
ous amusement for, their loved ones. The simple 
act of dancing is as sinless as any exercise can be ; it 
is the associations formed, the dehrious excitement 
of music and the dance, and worse than all, the 
stimulating beverage so lavishly provided, that unfit 
the young for exercising discretion or judgment, or 
resisting temptations, which, in a calmer moment, 
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amid the holy safeguards of home, would liave no 
power to liai-m. 

"I knew that Heed was not one whom my 
parents would comitenance ; but his person was 
faultless, and Ms manneis far more attractive and 
polished than any young man's in my native place. 
He "was poor, Init that would have had no weight 
mth my pai'ents, had his hal)it6 and morals been 
without reproach. 

" When first inti'oduced to him, I knew that the 
community looked upon Mm as a gay, unprincipled 
man ; but what hai-m conld there be m conversing 
or dancing with him at a party, where the amuse- 
ment of the present hour was all that was w^ished 
or intended ? 

" Young Keed was exceedingly popular, and in 
great demand at all the social gatherings among the 
young people, because of his remarkable ability 
to enliven and entertain his associates, and my 
pai-enta knew that he was always present at all such 
aniusements. It was only in the quiet home cigcle, 
where the mother's love and father's watchfulness 
are ever vigilant, to protect the young and innocent 
from danger, that he would have been refused 
admittance, and felt to be an unfit companion. 
5* 
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" I will not linger. Eiiougli — we met often in 
ptiblia places, and soon mj jndgment was no 
longer consulted — my heart alone epoke ; and oli, 
how wildly I loved that man ! Had I not been 
infatuated, I Bhould have indignantly discarded liim 
forever, when, after winning an acknowledgment 
of my affection, his first request was, that I would 
consent to a clandestine marriage, fearing, as he 
aveiTed, a refusal from my family on aecotint of 
his poverty. But, thank God, I was saved that sin ! 
Ky parents, when consulted, earnestly, and with 
great tenderness (bnt too late !) wai'ned me of the 
danger, and entreated me to relinciuish all idea of 
such a union. But, though I could not deny that 
my lover had been addicted to intemperance, gam- 
ing and other vices, yet I assured them he had 
most c&rtcdnly reformed (in the short space of tJi/ree 
months) and my love was to save him from a relapse I 

"At length, with sad hearts, and many tears, my 
parents yielded, as my health was failing under 
their tender opposition, and we were manied. 

" My father fumi shed a house with great elegance, 
and placed a liberal sum inmy husband's hands, that 
he might at once commence business free from all 
emharassraent and with no temptation to go astray. 
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" Oh, liow soon was I roused from my dream of 
bliss ! Too impatient of tlie restraints be liad sub- 
mitted to for some months, to endure them after 
the "victim — and, alas I that for which alone he val- 
ued her, the fortune — was in bis power, my hus- 
band east aside the mask tlie moment the maniage 
ceremony was solemnized. 

" We left immediately for our bridal tour, with 
the promise of returning iu tiro weeks, to take pos- 
session of our beautiful home. Tliat home, fm'- 
nished with eo much care by my fond parents, I 
n&ver entered, and from the hour my mother clasped 
her only child to her breast, in a tearful farewell, 
and my fathei', with quivering lips, blessed the 
yomig bride, I have never seen them ! Thirty-five 
years of, oh how much boitow aud anguish ! 

" On our weddiug-day, my father placed my for- 
time into my husband's hands, I having resolutely 
rejected his desire to settle a part of it on myself, 
and — can you believe such depravity possible — the 
house and furniture were disposed of to pay " debts 
of honor," even before that day — a jmffffo bargain, 
not to be disclosed, or take effect, till after we were 
gone! 

"Not for on,e dap— our wedding day — did he, 
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who had vowed before God and inan to love and 
chensh me, retain the semblance of kindness. I 
was hurried South, and strictly watched by himself, 
and a creature of his will. All trace of our resi- 
dence was carefully hidden from ray parents, and 
for years we never heard, each of the other. When, 
at last, my fortune w^ all s^iiandered, I was com- 
manded to write to my father for another supply, 
and my obedience was insured by the promise, that 
if a cei'tain snm was made over to my husband, I 
should, as soon as he received it, be allowed to 
leave him, and return to my precious home. The 
conditions were most joyfully complied with, on 
the part of my parents : but I was kept a closer 
prisoner than before. 

" The next I heard, was of my parents' loss of 
property and deatli. . My father had impoverished 
himself, at a time when all his available means were 
greatly needed, to meet a business crisis, in tlie vain 
hoi>e of rescuing his child from a most cruel fate. 
The double failure broke his heart, and my gentle 
mother was laid to rest by his side the same week. 

" When these facts were ascei'tained, and there 
was no longer, a hope of obtaining pecuniary aid 
through me, Mi: Reed brought me here, and left 
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me destitute. I had no means to go home — and 
■why sliould I wish to go, when those whose lore 
consecrated the home, were not there to welcome 
me?" 

Exhaustion and excitement compelled ilra. Reed 
to inteiTnpt this painfully interesting naiTativo, 
and, for many minutes, Mrs. Herbert stood over 
her friend, nsing every exertion to prevent convul- 
sions, or fainting. When she hecame more com- 
posed, Mary tegged she wonld mahe no further 
attempt to continue the history, till aftei' a night's 
rest. "With a sad, but very expressive smile, she 
replied: " Dear Mra. Herbert, it must be told now, 
or nevei'. I have but little more to add. lot me 
speak while I yet have the abihty. 

"Tor yeai-B I supported myself, and trusted I 
should be left in peace. But whenever he is on 
the verge of starvation, he returns, and despoils 
me of everything that he can dispose of. For the 
last ten years I have earnestly endeavored tO' lead 
a Christian life, and during tliat time have striven 
to forgive my husband for all the misery ho has 
wrouglit, and also to reclaim him, if that be pos- 
sible. It is this earnest desire, deai* Mrs. Herbert, 
which has induced me to confide to your ket;pjng 
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a liistojy, which ehoiald, otherwise, havo been buried 
■with me in the grave. I see great changes in this 
miserable man since his last return. His health, 
by so long a eoiu'se of di^ipation, has at length 
been entirely destroyed, and I do not feel that he 
can live long. You have heen very kind to me, 
and to none, since I left my father's hoiise, has my 
heart turned eo lovingly, as to yon and your noble 
husband. It seems crael to requite all joui- at- 
tentions hy this legacy of care and son'ow, and yet, 
dear friend, his soul is as precious an our own. 
Will yon and Mr, Herbert wateli over him, and 
try to lead him out of darkness into light, when I 
am gone? I see you shrink from it. His cruelty 
to me makes the thought repugnant. I can say 
little more. life is fast ebbing — ^faster than I 
thought — but I must plead with you, for him still. 
Remember, great will be your reward." 

" I accept, yom' charge," said Mrs. Herbert, " most 
willingly. All that wo can do to reclaim one eo 
near to you shall be done. But do not talk of 
dying. My heart chugs to you as to a mother in 
this strange land; and though I am ashamed to 
speak of trials, after your painful story, yet some 
there ai'e, and more will follow, when I shall need 
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your kind sympatliy, and jnst sticli advice aa, yoni 
long experience has prepared you to give. Our 
little church cannot spare you. You will soon ba 
better, and God ■wUl give yon to us, and all wlio 
love you, yet many days." 

But even ■while she spolic, a strange shadow had 
settled on this dear friend's face, and her voice was 
broken and faint as she replied : 

" "No, my child. I have long expected this, and 
am, I trust, prepared, and more than wilhng to 
depart, and be with Jesus. 'Yhe light of anotlier 
earthly Sabbath will never shine for me, but I go to a 
blighter world— a perpetual Sabbath. To the land 
of peace and rest — to the holy Father, whose hand 
has led me by a way I knew not— to the blessed 
Saviour, who died that I m.ight live. The footsteps 
of the welcome Messenger arc even now on the 
threshold, the songs of the redeemed are ringing 
in my ears, angels are beckoning me, and the 
spirits of mj eartlily parents are saying, ' Come 
up hitlier.' I come. Parewell, my daughter. God 
ever bless " 

Mary sprang to her feet, and bent over the dying 
woman. Her eye beamed with a glorious light, 
spcakhig joy unutterable. One smile, boiTowed 
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from tlie angels hovering near her, and tJae patient, 
uncomplaining sufferer slept in Jeswa. 

With a strength not her own, Mrs. Herhert 
cahnly closed her eyea, straightened the emaciated 
limbs, and folded on her breast those ever biisy 
hands, wliose " labor ■was now all o'er," and then 
'knelt by the bedside alone with the dead. 

"Wlien Mi's. Herbert rose from her prayer, it was 
still too dark to go for assistance, and she eaw the 
necessity of acting by herself. Doubtful if in that 
poor abode things needful could be found, she 
opened a bureau, and carefully examined the ward- 
robe of her friend. She was turning away, unsuc- 
cessful, when, at the bottom of a drawei', she noticed 
a parcel, folded in. a napkin of the finest damask. 
In this she found all the usual habiliments for the 
grave, snowy white, and prepared with the utmost 
neatness. Tlie style of the articles, and the quahty, 
impressed her at once with tlie certainty, that these 
were tlie remains of her bridal outfit, hoarded 
thi'ough all her poverty and deprivations, for thia 
solemn occasion. There was somctliing so sad, so 
touching in tlie thought, that the self-control, which 
had not wavered through all this trying night, for- 
sook lier, and she wept like a child. 
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Alone, in tliis noiseless midnigh^ did llaiy 
array the poor, worn body in these mementoes of 
former affluence and -withered hopes. Sadly and 
tearfully, as she arranged each garment, did 
her imagination fill tip the hricf history she had 
that night heard. Oh, it was a dai-k picture ; hut 
how many thousand just such are in our midst I 
Hearts are breaking all around us daily — won by 
loTing words, which cost the spealrer nothing, to 
be thrown away, as fickle fancy changes, or the 
gold, for which the words were spoken, is squan- 
dered in "riotous living." Oh ! we must not speak 
too confidently of woman's eq^ual strength with 
man. The head may be, and no doubt often is, 
fully equal, but there must he a wmh spot in 
woman's heart, or we should not be so often de- 
ceived by those oily speeches, despairing glances, 
and vows of undying constancy, which have made 
BO many of the best and noblest of om' sex, the 
patient victims of man's arbitrary power, "We 
must learn to distinguish the ring of the t7'ue gold 
from the "base alloy" (for, thank God, there are 
true, constant, loving hearts to he found among the 
higher powers) ; or, if deceived, prove tliat we 
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have strength to cast the traitor from UB forever, or 
consent to be called the ^^ weaker vessel.'" 

As day dawned, a step outside alai'med Mra. 
Hei-bert, and hastily closing the door, she passed 
from the j'oom, dreading to meet the wretclied 
being she had that night vowed to watch over, and 
seek to lead toward peace and heaven. 

But it was good Dr. Strong, who, with an nn- 
Tisaally excited manner, inquired — 

"HowisMrs. Keedr 

" At rest 1" 

"Thank God she is spared one sorrow. Her 
husband has but now breathed hia last, raving in 
delA/rvmih i/remens. May I never witness snch 
another deathbed. His face, foreshadowing the 
torments of the lost, is stUl before me, and I 
feel as if I could almost heai- their ' weeping, wail- 
ing Euid gni^hing of teeth.' And the kind-heai'ted 
physician shuddered. 

" Then come with me," said Mrs. Hei'bert, " and 
I will show you such a contrast, that as you gaze 
you will imagine that you hear the angels, who, 
with songs, and everlasting symphonies, bear our 
departed mother safe to the ' happy land.' " 

The next day was the Sabbatli, and after giving 
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notice of tbe death of this mother in Israel, Mr. 
Herbert preached from Eev. xiv, 13 : " Blessed are 
tbe dead who die in the Lord, from henceforth. 
Tea, saitli the Spirit, that they may rest from their 
labors, and their works do follow tliem." 

He spoke of the various answers one wonld re- 
ceive, who sboiild inquire among men, " Who arc 
the blessed ? 

" "With the Brahmins, it wonld be, he who is an- 
mhilated. 

" With the Mohammedan, ho itpon whoin Hov/ris 
wait. 

""With the Indian, he who reaches the greai hunt- 
ing grownds, wlwre auoeess cmd victory are sure. 

"And even among civilized, Christian communi- 
ties, there is a wide difference in men's opinions of 
tbe meaaiing of true Messedness. 

*' With one, weciltTi is the key by which to gain 
an entrance into tbe desired haven. 

" Another feels that he could be truly blessed, if 
the eyes of an admiring world were to follow bis 
efforts. That would be tbe height of his am- 
bition. 

"Another longs for Pleasure to enwreath bis 
brow, and place her sparkling cnp to Ins lips. 



ism. jy Google 



116 FEOM DAWN TO DATLIGHT. 

" But ask of God, who truly knows and sees all 
things from the heginning, and he replies : 

" ' Blessed ai-e the dead who dM in ike LotcV 

"The righteons dead rest from temporal care and 
spiritual labor for Zion, and for sinnei-s. They are 
no longer uncertain as to the grand issue of their 
probationary state. They at once and forerer rest 
from sin, and the temptation to it. 

" They are tmited to Grod. They see him as he 
is, aro constantly in His presence, instructed by 
His lips, and led by Him through eternity in pro- 
gressive steps of holiness and happiness. 

^'•TaQir eamnple re«imns, to win sinners and com- 
fort saints. Thoir prayers, yet to be answered, 
their converaationa and entreaties for children and 
friends, remain in God's hands long after they aro 
gone, to be used by Him, for the conversion of 
those for whom they labored -while on earth. 

" Think of the fnend who has now gone from us. 
Will her deep interest in the cause of religion in 
this chm-cli — ^her faith and trust in God— her meek- 
ness and humihty — ^her charity to the faults of 
others, and her nnwearied benevolence, ever be 
forgotten, by those of ns who have been so pleas- 
antly associated with her ? 
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" "Will not, then, her labors of loye live after her, 
continually hringing forth, frait whieh shall follom 
her to that hli^sedneas upon which she has entered ? 
There is hardly a roof under which she has not 
been found, on errands of mercy or kindness, by 
night and by day. I call npon yon to notice the 
superiority of goodness over eveiything else in 
society. I think more persons of every class were 
wont to visit her hnmble residence, than any otlier 
in this place. And why? 

" "Was it for wealth f She haA none. 

" "Was it iov flattery ? She always spoke flainly, 
and always spoke the trutTi. 

*' It was the lovehneas of a trne Ch/risUan character 
which drew ail to her. She has her rewa/rd, and 
angels iww love, whom we loved. We have sus- 
tained great loss, hy that which was her unspeak- 
able gain. Imitate her, dear friends, so far as she 
imitated Christ, and God give us all to meet her 
about his throne." 

Tliis is bnt a feeble outline of a sermon which 
was not soon forgotten. 
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It is a soft, lovely night in June. The little village 
of Glenville sleeps as calmly, wrapped in its moon- 
light mantle, as though no sorrow could find its 
way into so peaceful a scene. "But there is no rest 
in the pastor's abode. Anxious faces are around 
the bed. Pale as marble, Mr. Herbert tenderly 
wipes the drops of agony from the sufferer's brow, 
speaking woi'ds of hope, which his own. heart 
scaj'Cely behercs, and the unconscious Mary does 
not recognize, as the teniblo convnlaion shalies her 
frame. 

" Oh, mother ! mother !" The hret words she has 
uttered for hours, and tlie strong man hows his 
head, upon her pillow, in anguish of spirit. What 
would he not give if that another were only there 
to comfort and direct ! Hours pass unheeded — but 
at length, hearts, well-nigh hopeless, were cheered 
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hy a far^ovable cbimge. Consciousness returned, 
and as the Eirn rose over the town, "bathing the 
green hills of Kentucky "with floods of glory, little 
Susie Herbert opened her blue eyes upon a strange, 
new world, and her father's glad heart went forth 
in gratitude for the precious gift, and still more for 
the mother, spared to bless both father and child, 

Tlie first two weeks after the birth of the Httle 
one, were filled with uncommon suffering, increased, 
and in part caused, by the inexperience of the kind, 
but very unsafe mirsej who had volunteered to re- 
main with Ki-s, Herbert till she was once more able 
to taJfe cliai'ge of her family herself. 

Proud and happy in the new relation, oi fathm-, 
George forgot his dislike to letter-writing, and com- 
municated the tidings to the Mends on both sides, 
in a series of amusing, and most graphic epistles. 
The cliUA was a wonder. The mother, beyond all 
praise — ^but the mirsel — If I could but obtain 
the description of the good lady, as sent to Mrs. 
Xeighton, it would stamp this little narrative with 
immortality forever. 

At the end of three weeks, Mrs. Herbert con- 
cluded to try the experiment of resuming the labor 
for her family, fearing that if her good-natured, bnt 
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very untidy attendant, remained longer, she shotild 
have a second edition of house-cleaning, worse than 
the first. 

Taking advantage, therefore, of ner husband's 
absence for a fortnight, ehe signified her intention 
of '■^ pitching into it," as Miss Polly elegantly 
expre^ed it, and they parted the best of friends. 
Polly, perfectly Batisfled that Miss Herbert never 
would have " picked np so cheery " had it not been 
for her successful nursing, and Mary, equally cer- 
tain that nothing need ever annoy her after living 
through these three weeks. 

Susie proved herself a jewel of a baby — a happy 
little pigeon, cooing or sleeping night and day™ and 
her mother thought that she should find time and 
strength to have everything in order and home- 
lite, before her husband's return. She had been 
moving about some time, and was beginning to- feci 
that if " the spuitwas willing, the fiesh was weali," 
when good old Mother Morton came in to see her, 

" Now that's just what I expected," said she. 
"I saw your woman pass with her bundle, and 
says I to Martha Ann, I'll run round to the minis- 
ter's awhile, for I'm thinking Polly, good soul, has 
not loft things as nice as she found tliem. Miss 
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Herbert will ]iave hold of the Bcriih-briish before I 
get there, I'll venture, and tiiat won't answer, no- 
how. Ton see now, honey, I'm cenmost as good 
at guessing as jonr Yankee folks, for here you are, 
all pale and trembling, and I'll warrant have done 
more tlian two women's work ^nce she left. ' She's 
a good creature, and no one means better; but she 
ain't neat, it must be admitted, and may be she 
isn't to blame for that. We all have our gifts and 
graces, you know. But, dear soul, you just give 
here that cloth and bmsh now." 

" No, no, dear Mother Morton, you must not do 
this. I have beeu working very slowly, and will 
stop now and. talk with you." ' 

With a loving smile, Mrs. Mortou put her two 
stout arms about Mrs. H., and tenderly laid her on 
the bed, by the baby. 

" There, keep stUl, and watch these little blue 
eyes. Tain't often that I meddle with other people's 
business, but I don't exactly feel that I am doing so 
now. You've left your mother and home, to come 
off here with Jfr. Herbert to help do good, and 
'twould be a shame if some of us old bodies didn't 
watch over you a little. Mother Keed thought 
13 
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'heaps on yon,' and with good cause, and there are 
others who mayhe think as mucii." 

" We haven't a great ' chance ' of money, but 
we've got hands a deal sti-onger than your'n, 
Kow see how soon I'll have some of Mi^ Polly's 
grease-spots out," and while her words flowed 
steadily ou the brush, was not idle. 

A noble-heai-ted woman was Mrs. Morton, and 
Mary hnew and appreciated her wortli, and under- 
stood also, that in no other way coold she make her 
hind friend so happy, as to allow her to carry out 
the wishes of her benevolent heart. So she fond- 
led her child a few moments, and ihen dropped 
gently to sleep by its side. 

Mi's. Morton came and stood over the sleepers, 
silent and sadly, while the tears rolled freely down 
her furrowed cheek, and at length she passed softly 
into the next room. 

"Poor thing!" she said to herself; "it makes me 
a child to see one so fair and delicate come to wear 
out and die here. She is full of courage, and not 
a bit proud; but preachers is poorly paid, and 
their wives work hard and break down soon in this 
climate. Somehow I wish I could just take that 
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woman and her habj, and put her back into her 
mother's arms. But Mr. Herbert ■wonklii't thank 
me for that, and I'm sure we couldn't spare her 
oui-selves. "Well, the Lord will pioyidc.'* 

Mary woke quite rested and surprised to find 
that it was nearly noon. Mrs. Morton had done 
wonders toward obliterating tho spots and stains 
of tlie last weeks, and was tying on her sun-hon- 
net, ready to leave. 

" Why did yon let mo sleep so long, dear Mrs. 
Morton?" 

" "Why didn't you sleep longerV said she, laugh- 
ing. " Kow just you keep quiet ; or, if that's ask- 
ing too much, take your sewing. I'm going to 
run home a minute, and then come back and invito 
myself to dinner. Martha Aim is going to spend 
the day with a cousin, and I've a nice little chicken, 
and a lot of green peas and some biscuit, I reckon 
ahont as good as your mother conld give you. So 
I shall bring them over, and we'll eat them to- 
gether." 

"Without waiting for thanks, she hurned away, 
and soon returning, began to prepare the table for 
their dinner. 

" At least, let me help you now," said Mary. 
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"No, no. Keep c[uiet. I see you've been look* 
ing over bills and papers, and are sober and troubled. 
Don't let these tilings vex you. Money" matters 
always do get into a snarl when a body is sick ; but 
time and patience will cure all such things," 

" Close economy, and no, little hard work, must 
be added, to complete the cure, I imagine, my kind 
friend," said Mrs. Herbert, smiling, " and I am in- 
tending to call you in as mj consulting physician." 

" "Well, well. Let's leave business alone till 
we've had our dinner, and perhaps that may put a 
little color into those pale cheeks, and give you more 
strength to aiTange matters ;" and soon a most in- 
viting meal was placed on the neatly-laid table. 

" If Mr. Herbert were only here, now, this would 
seem quite homelike. I feared some of tlie time 
Miss Polly was with us, that laj good husband 
would famish; and yet, with all the discomforts of 
the past three weeks, these hills show that our 
expenses have been double that of any two months 
of our previous housekeeping," 

" I can easily believe that. It's common talk, 
how nicely our minister and his wife contrive to 
live on almost nothing. How do you do it ? And 
how did you manage, as unwell as you have been 



ism. jy Google 



A CONSTJLTATION, 125 

this winter, to do all yoiu' work yoTirself, till the 
very day baby was born?" 

" Oh, it's because I have such a capable huebaiid. 
He call mate a bed, sweep, wash dishes, make cof- 
fee, cook a steak, and make better bread than half 
the housekeepers in the land. 

" But now I want to consult yon. We can nerer 
get along with as little aa we have done. By tak- 
ing in sewing all winter, I was enabled to lengthen 
many a short place, bnt with httle pnsa — good aa 
she is — ^I foresee I can do little beside our own sew- 
ing, and, indeed, I tliink sewing bo steadily injures 
me." 

"That I am sureitdoea. Dr. Strong says he only 
wonders it didn't kill yon," 

""Well, what do you think of my renting the 
whole of thia house, and taking a few boarders ? 
Mr. Dudley moves to-morrow into his new home, 
and has offered to let me have the whole of thia 
tenement, for seventy-five dollars per year I" 

" Why, tliat is not double what yon pay for these 
two rooms alone, and it is four times as large. What 
does it mean f 

" Just this, I Imagine, Mrs. Dudley has been a 
true friend ever since we have been here, and 
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couldn't well lielp seeing that it was pretty close 
work to inalce our quarterly payments. I presume 
she haa teen UBing her influence with her husband 
for our benefit. 

" Shall I accept the offer S I must decide to-day, 
for I know Mr. Dodge wants the house, and has 
offered a hundred dollars for it." 

" K it were not for the hard work you will bring 
upon yourself, poor dear, I would say accept at 
once, for you'll never have bo good an ofier. But 
what ■wHl Kr. Herbert say?" 

" He will be soiiy for the necessity, of courae, 
and perhaps, at first, he reluctant to admit that any 
such necessity exists; but he can't well fail to see 
it after looking over these papers," said Mary, 
laying her hand on the pile of bills. "And beside, 
if I get all nicely moved, and everything in order, 
with the boardei-s on hand, what can he do lut 
subrmt, and be, for once, the dutiful husband he 
boasted himself to bo, the last time you saw 
him." 

"Well, you and Mr. Herbert beat all, for 
taking everything menily. But let me tell you, if 
this thing must bo done, you will allow the old 
woman to help you move, and in any other way 
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she can. Eut you aint going to have any boarders 
till you are a ' sigM ' stronger than you are now." 

" Oh, yes ; if I talte the house I must make it 
'p»3/' at once; and my maxim is, the more people 
use their strength, the more they'll have." 

" "Well, I don't like it a bit ; hut if it must be, I 
«an secure you four good hoarders for next Mon- 
day ; you shan't have them a day sooner. There 
are two ladies and two gentlemen — I wish I could 
find all gentlemen ; for every housekeeper knows, 
their biiaineas calls them out eo much, it is less 
trouble than boai-ding ladies ; but these are all I 
know of now." 

" Tliank you, thank you ! what a comfort yon 
ai-e to me ! And wiU you add to your favors by 
telling me if there is any place, short of the city, 
whore I can rent second-hand furniture witli little 
expense. Of course, it must be simple. We have 
only the furnishing of these two rooms." 

" I was wishing to speak of that, hut feared ifc 
might seem too bold; now, however, I will tell 
you. Before ixij man died, we used to board our 
' 'prentice boys ;' but now there is no one but 
Martha Ann and myself; I have a ^ heap oi plim- 
', down ' in my garret. It's plain, but 



ism. jy Google 



128 FKOM DAWN 

comfortable, sometliing like what yoii have liere. 
If you'il use it till I call for it, and make no words 
about it, I shall consider it as a favor." 

Mrs. Herbert " made no words," but putting her 
arms round the kind lady's neck, kissed her most 
affectionately, and I doubt not, it was a more valu- 
able return to her than money conld have been. 

The next day Mi-s. Dudley moved out, and gave 
up tho house to Mrs. Herbert. A few moments after 
the keys were handed her, Mrs. Morton walked in 

" Well, liere's the housin'-stuff ; are you able to 
tell us where we are to place it?" 

" Why, hut dear MJrs. Morton, don't tho rooms 
need cleaning, before putting anything into them?" 

A hearty laugh was the I'eply. 

"I know you are thinking — oh dear! — these 
Hoosiei's don't understand how to do anything, 
neatly." 

" Oh, no. There's no fear I should say that of 
you, at any rate, after having once seen your home. 
But I only thought it would bo so much easiei' 
cleaning while tho house was empty." 

" Sartaiu ; and Mrs, Dudley's had a woman at 
work with me all day, scouring each room as fast 
as her things were talten away ; and 'tis all in 
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order. I was ' despi't feared ' you'd find it out, 
when .we were at work in tlie room opposite," 

Mrs. Herbert's thanks may Tje imagined, and 
also all the planning and contriving, between the 
two ladies, till their work was done, and loell done. 

The next morning, Mra. Morton sent the gentle- 
men, and came soon after with the ladies, to make 
all arrangements requisite to their becoming mem- 
bers of the pastor's family. It was decided that 
they should make their appearance at dinner on 
Monday noon. 

When this was settled, Mary felt that she had 
opened another volumo in hfe's history, and 
longed for her husband's presence, that tliey might 
begin it together. A week elapsed before his 
return, and then, though he feared the burden would 
betoosevereuponhis wife, he could not fail to see a 
necessity for some increase of their means of sup- 
port, and this, he hoped, would be less injurious than 
such constant application to her needle had been, 

A year passed ijuiekly by, bnnging cares, 
labors, and ansieti^ to our friends, as to others, 
but fill' more of peace and tme happiness, than all 
the luxuries wealth can give, or than generally 
falls to the lot of mortals, 

6* 
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Loving messages from Ilill Earm were very fre- 
cLuent, and Mary's bright and hopeful replies were 
filled witli amusing pictures of their home life, and 
glowing, mother-like descriptions of littlo Susie — 
the pet and plaything of all. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Herbert's taleiita and efforts be- 
gan to be more widely known and appreciated, and 
occasionally Glenyille was thrown into a fever of 
excitement by rumors of " calls " received, or to be 
received, from some of the most important points 
in the State. The people of his charge were begin- 
ning to look upon him as their oion, and felt it little 
lees than robbery, to seek to take him from them. 
A lot had been bought, and plans were on foot to 
build a larger church, with a house near by for a 
parsonage. Other denominations had pledged 
assistance, and the pastor's salary was to be in- 
creased one hundred dollars, with the promise to 
make it still more liberal another yeai". 

At this crisis, a pressing invitation was extended 
to Mr. Herbert, to remove to a neighboring city of 
considerable importance, and take charge of a new 
enterprise in that place. The invitation was at once 
rejected; again. repeated, and a second time refused. 
A tMrd application, still more urgent, was enforced 
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by sucK strong argiimentB, for a more eai'eful con- 
sideration of the matter, that he dared not dismiss 
the question without consulting his older brethren 
in the ministry. 

How anxiously did the little chnreh -wait for that 
decision 1 Petitions were signed from all classes 
and all denominations. The pai-sonage was besieged 
with those who came entreating, with tears, that 
they would not forsake them, until both Mi', and 
Mrs. Herbert were half sick with the excitement. 

The first Sabbath after the synodieal consultation, 
Ml-. Herbert was obliged to make their decision 
public. Plow many trembling hearts were as- 
sembled in the dear little church on tliat bright 
summer morning 1 The house was crowded, when 
the pastor and his wife entered, and one glance at 
their pale, sad faces was enough. A sob, almost a 
groan, passed through the congregation. The 
prayer and sermon was a most excellent prepara- 
tion, for what, all knew, they mnst hear — replete 
with tenderness and love, making bis people ready 
to cry out, " how can we give him, up ?" and yet 
convincing them that nothing but the sternest con- 
viction of duty could have persuaded him to a 
separation. 
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After the sermon, Mr. Herbert aimounced his 
decision formally, and told them frankly the steps 
hy whicli he had been led, and explained the rear 
sons why his hi'ethren felt that lie ought ]iot to 
hesitate. 

They were siieh, and so strong, that even his 
sori'owing people could not gainsay them. He 
was to remain some weelia longer, and would do 
all in his power to supply them with another pastor 
before leaving. 

About this time little Susie began to show 
symptoms of illness, from teething, and as tho 
warm weatiier progressed, she failed rapidly. 

!For many days they watched her, scarcely able 
to perceive the feeble breath. Every arrangement 
-had been completed for their departure to the 
new field of labor, but tlie darling of all hearts 
could not be moved, and the prospect was every 
hour more probable, that they would be obliged 
to lay her little form to rest among the people of 
their first home. 

One morning, tlie physician announced a change, 
saying a few hours would decide, whether for life 
or death, and advised, if favorable, that they should 
commence their journey immediately, in a private 
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carnage, as riding would be the best restorative 
for the cbild, if taken slowly. 

At ivoon, Dr. Strong assured the anxious parents 
that by great care, and the most judicious niu's- 
ing, their little one would recover. 

The next day Mv. Herbert preached his parting 
sennon to a weeping congi'egation. Wc will not 
linger over this trying time, and the most affec- 
tionate farewells exchanged, as their loved teacher 
and friend passed from the little church for the 
last time. 

It was sad for all, but most for the young pastor 
and his wife. Here had been their " wedded love's 
first home," and no other spot could ever have, for 
them, half its charms. They turn from well- 
tnown, true and faithful friends, to strange scenes, 
and untried heai'ts, not knowing what shall befall 
them there. 
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NORTON. 

The journey was a deliglitful chaJige, from the 
cares and anxieties of a sick-room, and the keen 
sufferings of parting from their people. Little 
Susie improved visibly with every honr, and iier 
parents wero soothed and eonifoTted by the plea- 
sant ride of four days. A kind friend had fur- 
nished them with an easy carriage and a good 
horse, and they were at liberty to travel so leisurely 
as to feel it restful, rather than fatiguing. 

It was almost sunset when they came in eight of 
their future home. To our friends it bore little re- 
semblance to all their past ideas of a city. It was 
more like one of the large flourishing towns of 
New England in size, but without the varied and 
beautifal scenery, which usually characterizes such 
towns. 

They looked in vain for some bold featiu'e in the 
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landscape. A hill, a bit of wood, or even a moss- 
grown rock, would have been a positive luxury. 

" How I shall miss the river, and the hold Ken- 
tucky hUlB beyond 1" said Mr, Herbert; "and the 
' pitff,' ' puff,' of the great boats, passing and re- 
passing hourly !" 

" Yes, we shall regret all these ; but most I 
di-ead the vain longings for the old famihar faces. 
Good Doctor Strong, land, simple-hearted Mother 
Morton — always ready in the hour of need. Poor 
Mrs. Gilbert, whom I had hoped to watch over 
and comfort, in her passage to the ' better land.' 
And deal- Deacon Blake and wife, so prompt, yet 
so delicate and unobtrusive, in all their attentions 
— how can I leave them all, and form new ties 
among this strange people V 

"Is it harder, dearest, than to leave your old 
home, father, mother, and all, to go with mo 
among those equally strange, yet who have now 
become so dear?" 

"All! I know it seems very foolish, my dear 
husband. Eut I had then little experience, and 
saw evei-ything in such a bright, hopeful light. 
"We have passed through some dark, rough places 
since then, dear, and know that thei'e are, moat 
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probably, still darker in tlie future ; I sbrint from 
meeting them hero, whatever they may be." 

Mary's tears were dropping silently over her 
sleeping child, and'her husband at once divined 
the direction of her thonghts, 

"Why, Maiy dear, this is not like yom' nsuat 
hopefulness. I see you are ' borrowing trouble ' 
for ' little puss ' here. I, on the contrary, am 
greatly encouraged. How much she has improved 
in the last throe days. When we started, I had 
little l^ope of bringing her thus far, alive, and now 
she is gaining hourly. Cheer up, darling, yon 
must not show so sad a face when we greet our 
new people." 

" This little pale, doll-like creature, in my arms, 
will be excuse enough for a sad face ; but I wiU try 
and be eheei'ful for your saJte, my husband." 

" That's my own good wife. And now here we 
are, and there are Elder Jachson and his lady 
waiting at the gate. Ton can't help liking her, 
I know." 

Our friends were most cordially weleonied, and 
the sweet-faeedj beautiful woman who met Kary, 
with a kiss as wai'm as if she had known her for 
years, won licr heart at once 
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"We will leave tbe history of " first impressions " 
to lie gained from Mrs, Herbert's earKest letter to 
her mother. 

"NOETDN, Au/J, S, 18—. 

" M.Y DEAKEST KOTHISB ; 

"My last letter told you of the 'call'- to 
this place, and the pain it coat to decide that we 
ought to come, and also the added trial of our 
dear baby's illness. George wrote yon the morn- 
ing we left Glenville, that she was better, and that 
letter you have received, no doubt. 

" Wo were four days on our way here. One of 
the elders of this church came for us with hia 
horse and carriage, and learning how low little 
Sufiie was, left them for us to come on slowly, and 
returned himself by stage. 

"The journey has greatly benefited her, but 
still, it hardly seems possible that she can recover. 
I never saw so sick a child. Why, my dear 
mother, she is fourteen months old, and weighs but 
a pound and a half more than she did the 
day of her birth. Before her illness she was. an 
uncommonly large child. But the ladies here toll 
me that such changes from teething are very com- 
mon in this climate, and seem to feel q^aite sure 
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she will now gain rapidly. God grant it. But I 
fear I am weali in faith. 

" We ai'e staying for a few days with one of the 
principal men of the church, and find a very plea- 
sant family and comfortable qnarters. Mrs. Jack- 
son is one of the most lovely women I ever met, 
and, if I may, judge from so short an accmaintance, 
is as ' good as she is bonnie.' She has qnite a large 
family (your nnmher, I think), and yot does not 
look much older than I do. 

" Her family seem to look to her aa to all that is 
good and perfect in woman, and yet I think they 
are trouhled and anxious ahout her. She strikes 
oire as exceedingly delicate. 

" The daughters are very pleasant, well-informed 
girls, far superior to any I have met with since I 
left home, but none of them mil ever he as fair to 
look upon as their gentle mother. 

""We are to take possession of a little cottage 
near hy, next week, ready furnished, which we can 
have a few months perhaps, but hope by that time 
to be able to make some permanent arrange- 
ment. 

" The people promise us a more liberal support 
than we Ijad at Glenville, but I am a little fearfu^. 
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that tlie promises may not "be eo reliable as witli 
the dear churcli we have left. 

" Thff(] were, to be sure, able to do but little ; but 
they mvariably went ieyond what they engaged to 
do. George is, as usual, sure it ' wiU all come out 
right.' He is ever more sanguine about matters 
coming right than I am ; but the worst of it is, I 
am sorry to say, that in money TrtaUers vaj view of 
our affairs is generally the most correct. K the 
worst comes, however, we can take boarders again, 
though I have a great longing to liye just in my 
own family, for a httle while at least. We have 
60 mucli visiting to do, that it seeme almost a ne- 
cessity that the home, ' however homely,' should be 
ours alone — a resting-place from all outside cares 
and turmoil. 

"Have had many caUa from our new friends, 
and find some that bid fair to prove pleasant ac- 
cLoaintances ; but, thus far, I can't feel 'drawn to 
them,' as I was when I first met the people of 
Gleuville. There is more profession of interest, 
but I doubt if 1 shall find as much heart — 
that kind of heart which one can rest securely 
upon, when the dark days come. Perhaps because 
I am older and more experienced (one learns fast 
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in this country), and do not take people upon trnet 
as readily as formerly ; perhaps I am a little cross 
and sowed by this parting, and my heart closes 
itself against the idea of receiving a nffio love, so 
soon after leaving the old. If that is the reason, I 
must not indulge it — and will not. 

" When we received this call, we were informed 
by the people of Glenville that it was a place 
greatly subject to the fever and ague ; but Norton 
folks assured us it was a false report — ^tliat it was an 
unusually healthy place. Still, as we drew nigh, on 
our journey hither, my heart misgave me. It is a 
broad, level stretch of laud as far as the eye can 
reach, looMng as if one good, thorough rain would 
transform it into an impassable morass. How the 
inhabitants contrive to get about in rainy weather 
I can't imagine, unless they use stilts. The city 
iteelf has been reclaimed in part from this slough, 
and presents quite a thriving appearance, being very 
prettily laid out, witli a number of fine buildings. 
Excepting in the main business streets, the houses 
are not so huddled, together, after the manner of 
our eastern cities ; but each has a fine back and 
front yard, and the sti-eets are broad, with shade- 
trees on eitlier side. On the whole, when seen on 
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a fair, sun-lighted day, it ia rather attractive at 
firat BigTit ; but after a wliile tlie eye tires of the 
saraeneBB, and longs for Bome one or two elevated 
points to reat upon, if it be but a mole-hill. The 
village on ' the Plains ' near home will give you 
some idea of this pla-ce ; only you must shut out all 
those high hills, and woods, and farms which encir- 
cle ' the Plains,' and give them their greatest charm, 

" After tea, the evening we anived, a little boy 
I had not seen, came into the pai-lor. He was in 
good flesh, but so pale and Hue. 'Is he ill?' I 
asked the mother. 

" ' Oh, notliing but the chills.' 

" ' They must be very common, if yoii spoak of 
them so calmly,' I replied. 

"'Oh, yes,' said the eldest daughter, smiling; 
'we take tv/ms in having them. Weshoiildnot 
feel at koine, unless some one was shaking about 
the house. It's nothing so dreadful, Mrs. Herbert; 
everybody makes light of it — after ii is over.' 

" ' Pon't look so distressed, and gase so sadly on 
your little one,' said Mrs. Jackson ; ' chiUs are not 
the worst troubles in the world. To be sure, they 
are not very desirable, but fatal consequences, 
arising from them, are rare.' 
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" ' But, Mis. Jackson, we have been sadly 
deceived. We were informed, before we decided 
to come, that tbis region of conutiy was subject to 
"fever and ague;" but the gentlemen from Norton, 
to whom my husband went to learn the troth of 
the report, assured him most earnestly that it was 
not so ; and on that asswanoe we decided to come. 
They knew we should have declined had we 
known this ; for lightly as you speak of this disease, 
we kuow that, in the end, it imdermincs the health 
and ruins the conatitution, and we should have felt 
it a sin, voluntarily to place ourselves in such a 
position.' 

"I could not help seeing the look of astonish- 
ment which passed round the little circle. 

" ' Are yon sure,' said Mrs. Jackson, ' that there 
is not some mistake? I cannot understand what 
any one could expect to gain by giving you infor- 
mation, the falsity of which you eould not fail to 
learn by a week's residence ; and surely any one 
must see far enough ahead to realize that, once 
known, it would weaken your confidence in us as a 
people. 

" ' The whole region has always been noted for 
fever and ague, ever since it was settled. "When 
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]VIr. Jaclison and myself first came here it was 
frightful ; hut as the coimtry rouud ahout hecame 
drained and settled, it has gradually decreased, or 
rather become much less sevei'e.' 

" As I looked at tlie delicate face before me, and 
marked the hectic flush on her cheek, -while she 
spoke, I could not but think that ' onl/y the chUls^ 
though perhaps a slow deatli, might, ucvei-theless, 
prove a sure one. 

" I fear I may have said too much and pre- 
judiced them against me, at the beginning. But 
it was so trying to feel that I had brought mj 
poor baby from bo healthy a place as Glenville ! 
Well, it is done, and fretting won't help the 
matter ; I think I will not tell George of it, how- 
ever; it will disheai'ten him, at a time when he 
needs all his courage, to learn that the people with 
whom we are to dwell, in order to accomplish their 
wishes, should so forget the truth. 

" I wish I had not learned it myself — at least, till 
I had become more at home, and better acquainted 
with these new friends. 

" I must close now ; I feai' you will he troubled 
witli tliie letter, dear mother, and it might have 
been more generous had I waited till I felt in 
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better liuraor, witli all the world, and witii this 
place in particular. I have acted on Cowper's 
principle, though I don't believe in it. He says, 
' What's the ueo of haying friends, if we don't 
let theiu bear a part of our burdens.' 

" But I've no doubt I shall feel as happy as ever 
in a week. Why not? I have my husband and 
child safe as yet. Indeed I feel better satisfied 
already. Tou see, Hany dear, I'm giving you 
the benefit of enoixgh '5^^' to save me at least 
a year from tlie shakes. Isn't that good logic, 
father? 

" And now good bye. When I am fairly at home 
once more I'll write again. 

" Most lovingly, 

"Maet IIeeekrt." 

Mrs. loighton'e reply to this contained one piece 
of advice, which I insert for the benefit of all lov- 
ing wives. After expressing gi-eat sympathy, and 
her fears for the health of her daughter and 
family, she adds : 

" But, my dear Mniy, I must reprove you a little. 
I notice in your letters to mo, that frecLuently, after 
alluding to some little annoyance, or triid hard for 
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you to bfiar, you say, 'I tell you, dear mother, of 
tliese petty grievances just to relieve my mind, but 
I never go to George with Twy troubles. I would 
not for the vrorld hinder his usefulness, or take 
his mind from his labors by speaking of trials 
■which I can bear alone.' 

" Tour intentions ai'c excellent, my dear child, 
but I do not think you judge correctly. I believe 
it is for the happiness of husband and wife to be 
one, so truly that tliey shall share with each other all 
things, that even in the smallest matters there shall 
be the most perfect confidence and openness. Tlie 
promise was 'for Ittt&r or for worse, for joy or sor- 
ro-w? It is, I think, ii mistaken idea, that a clergy- 
man's nimd should be constantly shielded fi-om all 
the little rubs and irritations of life, and especially 
that his wife ought to conceal all her anxieties and 
perplexities, and be ready, imder all circumstances, 
to meet her husband with an unclouded brow which, 
when her heart is troubled, means, in plain Eng- 
lish, that she ought to play the hypocrite, to save 
his feelings. Such a eourse is , an insult to a hus- 
band's manliness of character, and will eventually 
spoil any man, unless he is already an angel. ^STow, 
I do not believe our dear George is quite angelic 
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yet, but he is far too good and noble to be made 
vain and selfish by his wife's using herself as a 
shield to ward off little tidals. Qreai i/rovhles any 
man can bear, but your husband will grow in 
grace much faster, and go on unto perfection all 
the more easily, if he learns to meet petty vex- 
ations with equanimity ; and you, my child, will 
live to aid him much longer, and fai' more effect- 
nally, if you ' bear one another's burdens,' instead 
of one little silly girl's attempting to carry the 
whole load for both. Try it, my darling ; or, years 
hence, when yon are growing old, perhaps feeble 
and incapable of such exertions as you now make, 
yon will yearn for comfort and aid from bira, and 
find, too late, that your husband has so well 
learned the lesson yov, have yourself taught liim, 
that he cannot readily imleam it, and if yon tJien 
claim hia sympathy and affectionate support, he 
may feel that you a/re encroaching on time devoted 
to the duties of Ms high calUng. Then it wUl not 
do for yon to remind him that there are other 
duties, equally binding as those which belong to 
liis public life. 

" But I have warned you, and will add no 
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" Poor mother !" said her daughter, after read- 
ing the lettei'. " The warning is tinged by the 
dark shadows of her uwn experience. But the 
' liaes have fallen unto mo in pleasant places,' so 
far as my married state is concerned. In this 
matter there is, certainly, no came for fear, My 
husband couldn't become selfish under any circum- 
stances, and will not fail me in the hour of need, I 
know. So. long as I am strong and well, I really 
think it is my duty to keep all care from him, that 
I can. Dearest motheT ! she can't exactly under- 
stand how I am situated. Ky lot has been so differ- 
ent from hers. Dear George! how often I long 
to have naofher with ns, that-she may see for her- 
self how good, and bind, and considerate he is to 
her silly daughter ! If I could use my mind to any 
purpose as many wives can, it would change the 
aspect of things materially. But I, nnfortimately, 
am only fit for simple, domestic duties, and can 
make mysel itieoesaary to his happiness, only through 
little tMngs. I will never conceal anything from 
him that will increase his happiness, but I think I 
must not show him this letter ; it would grieve 
him, I fear." 

Ah, Mary ! you are letting your Jtewrt and not 
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your head, guide you now ; you hare already- 
learned to fear, as well as lore (ttough it would Ije 
hard to msiko you realize it), not from a shadow of 
coldness or iiarslinesa on his part, but because you, 
foolishly, place too high an eBtimate on mental cLuali- 
fications, and too low on good, plain common sense, 
and therefore fear that the latter will not prove suffi- 
cient to retain your hold upon his affections, imlesa 
you add to it the sacrifice of your ease and quiet, 
to guard him from annoyance. Some men would 
toon, leam to clavm, it aa a rigl>,% iuatead of receiv- 
ing it as the purest token of deep and true affec- 
tion. 

Mrs. Herbert's next letter was written imme- 
diately after the receipt of her mother's ; and firet 
replying to tlie home epistle, she then adds : 

" I have delayed this longer than I intended, 
and fear yoa may have been made anxious by it ; 
but my reasons will prove an abundant excuse, I 
am certain. 

" While I was -writing the first part of this letter, 
little Agnes came into my room weeping bitterly, 
saying her motlier wanted me, for little Charlie (a 
sweet boy about Susie's age), -was very ill. I -was 
greatly allocked. Kot two hours before, he was 
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sitting ou my lap, having a grand frolic 'witli my 
little darling. I hastened to the room and found 
the poor cbild in a ' oMlly and the Bymptoms dev€^- 
loped were such, that the family were greatly 
alarmed, and when the physician came, he evi- 
dently shared their anxiety. 

''^ Afternoon.— S. have just left little Charlie, by 
whose sieh-bcd I have been watching, while hia 
sorrowful mother tried to rest a few moments. 
Dear little fellow 1 He does not appeal' half so ill 
as our baby did — indeed, she still lodlcs the sictest 
of the tvro. But I am sore afraid of this disease. 
I can hardly tell why ; hut ever since I came "West, 
I have had a strange dread of it. Every one laughs 
at me for it, and assures me that it is nothing to be 
alarmed at ; that it seldom proves anytluing serious. 
It may be so, but George attended four funerals 
yesterday, and has three to-day, from congestion, 
following a cJdll! I had never seen a case till 
Charlie was attached, and to me it is something 
veiy frightful. 

" George has just come in to iaform me tliat we 
can move at once into the little cottage I spoke of 
iu my last. It is a week earlier than we had 
hoped to obtain it. Mrs. Jaclcson urges ns to stay 
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till morning, but the houao is all ready, tliB family 
who own it have kindly left food and all the need- 
ful for to-morrow's hreakfaat, and we feel that we 
ought to reheve our afBicted fiienda from the 
slighteat additional care, aa soon as possible. 

"I will lay this aside and finish after we move; 
our trunks are all ready, and in a half hour I shall 
be getting tea, at Jiome, once more. 

" Thursday morning.- — Oh, mother ! dear little 
Charlie is dead! I have just finislied his httle 
i-obe, and dressed the darling hoy for the gra/oe ! 
Dear mother, there is something so frightful in that 
thought, when connected with a 5«5e/ I caimot 
bring myself to realize, but that one so dependent 
on maternal love, will be all the while conscious of 
the dreary lonelinc^ of its last sad resting-place, 
and the thought always makes me turn sick with 
horror ! I earnestly wish I could divest myself of 
this idea, and feel, as on the burial of adults, that 
God lias taken the spirit hack to his own loving 
care, and that 'tis only tlie casket in which He 
placed cm' jewel, when He loaned it to us, that 
is liid in the cold earth. 

"We were sent for this morning, before break- 
fast, and found the loved child in convulsions, 
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Poor Mrs. Jackson! elie is very calm, but tlie 
' iron has entered her soul,' and she looks so frsdl, 
and epii-itual, I can't but think she will soon follow 
her beloved, child. 

"I have become truly attEwihed to this family, 
but as the house is full of their relations and older 
friends, I still feel too much a stranger to remain 
longer, as all is done that I can do. I have, tlicrc- 
fore, returned home, to prepare tea for my hus- 
band, who is again at a funeral ; and while I wait 
for him, dear mother, I wiH finish tliis long-delayed 
letter, 

" I feel very sad and lonely. It is a still, sultry, 
August day — a ' fever breeder,' as the doctor said 
this morning. Little Susie has fallen asleep on the 
settee. The clock ticks sadly on the mantel, the 
flics crawl la^Uy over the window, with a ceaseless 
buzz, that mates me shivor. The shadows of the 
beautiful locust-trees look ghostly, as they fall 
athwart the gra^, or flicker noiselessly in the sun- 
light, on the floor. How painfully gtni it is! 
How new to me to feel so listless and half melan- 
choly 1 If I wasn't ashamed of it, T could easily 
imagine I was going to be sick. 

"The cLuiet is so unearthly that it almost fright- 
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ons one. But there comes George, just turning the 
corner, and tlie sight of his cheerful, loving face 
win put all these fancies to flight. 

"The clock has already changed its dirge-hke 
tick, to a liyely tone — the fliea huzz merrily now, 
and tlie locust shadows haven't a hit of a ghost 
ahout them, but arc dancing like fairies on tlie 
'charmed green,' and the magician who has 
wrought such wonderful changes is at the door, so 
good bye, my dear ones, and don't laugh at mo for 
tliis foolish fit of the ' Mxies? 

" Tour own, 

"JlAEy." 
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Poos Mary's despondency wae not all imagin- 
ation, hvt tlie precursor of illneaa. Before morn- 
ing, tliG dreaded cTiUls bad her in tlieir power, and 
in a few hours her hnaband was made captive also. 

Mrs. Oamphell, a kind-licai'ted Methodist neigli- 
l)or, took the little jinny Susie to her own house, 
Tier parents at the time too ill to realize that they 
might never see her agaui. 

Mr. Herhort was for some days alarmingly sick ; 
hut his wife, from the first, appeared utterly pros- 
trated, without sti'eugth to rally. 

Her haby's name she never mentioned ; hut it was 
veiy sad to listen to her entreaties to he caiTied into 
her husband's room, if but for one look. N'o word 
of complaint for tlie severe sufferings she was endur- 
ing was uttered — only the one thought, her husband 
was sick, and she could not wateh by his side. 
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These were sharp trials for our young friends. 
Tliey had entirely left out of their calculationa the 
possibility, that days and nights of weariness and 
pain could pass, unsootlied by word or looli &bm 
each otlier. 

Mr. Herhert was able to visit his wife's hed-side 
at tlie end of ten days. What a change had passed 
over both. Wealt as a child, his feeble limbs could 
scarcely support him across the room ; and can 
that pale, hollow-eyed woman be his blooming 
Hary? 

Mr. Herbert gained rapidly, as most are ex- 
pected to do after the " ague," but there were many 
causes to retai'd his wife's recovery. As she 
lost anxiety for her husband, she began to long 
exceedingly for the poor little one, who had been 
80 unceremoniously made over to tlie care of others. 
She accused herself of heartlessness, because she 
had so easily yielded her to one whom she had 
never seen till tlie day shejwEK taken iU. 

The people of all classes showed much deeper 
sympathy than Mary's first impression led her to 
expect. One beaiitiful moraiug, when slie had 
been ill about four weets, a gentleman, whom Mr. 
Herbert had seen but once (and who took occasion 
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to boast during tlie interview, that though Yankeo 
bom and bred, lie hadn't been inside of a church 
for the last twenty years), rode up to the gate with 
a fine easy carriage, and a noble span of bays, and 
calling Mr. Herbert out, said Einiling : 

"I have come to give yo^^ and Mrs. Herbert a 
ride, if you will risk your neck with such a heathen 
driver. You see, I've a notion that MJrs. Herbert 
will recover more rapidly if she can see ber baby. 
Dr. Marvel says it is a first-rate idea, and tlie rido 
will not hurt her at all. 

" Many thanks, Mr. Uplxm, but Mrs. H. has not 
eet up ten minutes yet, and cannot walk as many 
steps. I do not think I could possibly get her fi'om 
ber bed to your carriage." 

" Have yon lived in New England all your boy- 
hood days, without learning how to make ' a chair,' 
frO carry your sisters and playmates over the snow- 
drifts?" said Mr. Upton, laughing, "I did not 
. suppose fou were strong enough yet, to bring the 
lady here ; but step in and belp ber up, and then 
we'll see if you and I together cannot take her to 
the carriage, as gently as you would caiTy youe 
baby." 

" You are exceedingly kind." 
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" Oil, uouaeDse. Don't talk of tliat, msiu ; I've 
lived BO long among these confounded chills, that 
I've a soft spot in my heart for all new-comers who 
take the ague; and — well — ^it may as well out — ^to 
tell the truth, sir, I'm a httle ashamed of myself, 
for mj rascaUy attempt at browbeating at our last 
meeting, and also for using rather 'taH' language 
to yon. If you had tried to_^7'eaoAto me juettlien, 
I reckon the spirit to-dwy would hare moved me to 
turn my horses' heads in an entirely different direc- 
tion ; for, as you have seen, I'm not a great lover of 
preaching anyhow, and I certainly can't abide it 
ont of the pulpit. There, iluiA joVs owr, and now 
let's have the sick one ready," 

With very little fatigue, Mai-y was removed 
from the bed to the cari'iage ; and none hut those 
who have lingered long in the dismal confinement 
of a sick room, can fully appreciate the privilege 
of breathing once more the pure, sweet air and the 
hope of returning health. With equal gentleness 
and care, her kind attendants conveyed her into 
Mi's. Campbell's tidy sittiug-room, and then Mr. 
Upton went in search of the mistress of tho 
fiimily, and little Susie. 

A cradle stood near the lounge, and in it a sweet 
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babe lay sleeping. Mr. Herbert rose, iind bent 
lovingly over it. 

" How kind of Mrs. Campbell to take cliargc of 
our feeble baby, when sbe bad one of her own so 
near tlie same age." 

" Yes," said Hary, " she is a noble woman. If 
we could only see our darling half as healthy, it 
woiild be such a comfort." 

Just then the baby woke, and seeing only strange 
faces, began to cry, and Mrs. Campbell entered at 
the same moment. After welcoming her guests, 
slie took the cHId, who clung half frightened to 
her neck, slily watching tlie inti'iidere. 

" Don't think me impatient, dear ilrs. C," said 
Mary, " but I am anxious to see my baby." 

" jHien you will not acknowledge this little part- 
ridge? Forgive me, I ought not to tease you 
when you are so weak j do yovi not recognize little 
Susie S" 

" Surely yon do not mean to say that tiiis stout, 
ruddy little girl is our own 1" 

" Certainly. I am snrpi'iKed that you think her 
so changed. It has been so gi'adual that I did not 
once imagine you. would not know her instantly; 
and waited longer than was consistent with good 
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manners, tliat your first meeting might be witbont 
■witn eases." 

" Wliy, Mrs. Campbell, I cannot credit it. 1 do 
not see a shadow of reeemblanco. Even her eyes 
and hair have changed. Come to mother^ darling I 
"Why, George, she doesn't know us — her o'wa father 
<md mother /" And kind Mi's. Oampheil did not 
think her ungrateful, ■when she hid her faco in the 
pillows to conceal the tears. 

" Tis rather hai'd, it must be confessed ; but I 
cannot wonder at her shyness, for you ai'e both far 
more changed than the baby. And beside," added 
she playfully, " slie but followed your example in 
her forge tf nine ss. The parents did not know tlie 
child — r cmemb er. " 

It was not long before Mr. Herbert had suc- 
ceeded in coaxing the little one from its foster 
mother's arms, and was enjoying a grand frohe, 
somewhat after the fasliion of the old times. Soon, 
one of Mrs. Campbell's pretty daughters brought 
in a fi-agi-ant ciip of tea, and some very tempting 
viands, of which tliey partook with more eheerfnl- 
ness and appetite than they had enjoyed for many 
days. To leave their HtUe one was now all the 
harder, from having learned how readily a child 
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may foi'got its home and friends, and when Mr. 
Upton called for them, he found the mother ear- 
nestly urging the propriety of taking her home. 
Mrs, Oatnphell would not hear a word of this, and 
Mrs. Herbert reluctantly agreed that it was not 
yet safe, 

" Beside," said Mr. Upton, in his quaint manner, 
" I only hargained to driye the parson and his wife. 
Couldn't possibly take any more load. ' A merci- 
ful man is mereii'ul to his beast.' There's scripture 
for you, Mr. Herbert. You eeo I haven't forgotten 
all my New England education, even if I am such 
a sad fellow as you had good reason for think- 
ing the other day." 

When they left Mrs. Campbell, it was settled 
that she should bring the dear baby homo in a few 
days, and also a nice little German girl she had 
been training to talie charge of her, and then, if 
Mi's. Herbert was still improving, she would leave 
them both. 

In due time, the pet child and her tidy little 
maid returned, but the poor mother gained slowly, 
having shght chills every day, and often a week of 
very severe ones. Mr, Herbert meanwhile begaji 
to feel that he was strong enough to resume his 
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pulpit labors. He made the attempt, and closed 
the afternoon service in a violent chill. Another 
sick week was the conseq^uence, though aliglit com- 
pared with the first. And so the winter passed, 
preachiag two or three Sahhaths, and then laid by 
for as many more. 

During one of these attacks, the owners of the 
cottage returned, and mnch sooner than was ex- 
pected. Of course our friends found it ncceasaiy 
to seek another tenement immediately. A small 
honse was secured, exceedingly out of repair, and 
in a very uncomfortable neighborhood. The least 
possible amount of furniture was provided, and for 
that little they were compelled to involve liiem- 
selves in debt, not large to be sure, hut sufficient to 
cause them anxiety, although assured by the people, 
that as soon as the church should become a little 
settled, there would be no embai-rassmcnt concern- 
ing money matters. 

Tlieir new habitation proved so Icaliy and damp, 
that Mr. and Mrs. Herbert were, in two weeks after 
moving, again confined to their room. The chills 
returned with great violence, and as the owner of 
tile house refused to make any repairs, they were, 
after three weeks' trial, compelled to vacate, and 
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seeli anotlior residence, or die. With many faihirea 
and delays, they at length secured a coiiifortahle lit- 
tle cottage, with a pleasant garden, and foiind them- 
selves settled, by mid winter, with encouraging pros- 
pects of remaining stationary, at least for the year. 

Mi's. Herhert, however, continued quite feeble, 
and being compelled to perform a degi'ee of labor 
far beyond her strength, her recovery to tlie enjoy- 
ment of anything like comfortable health was very 
donbtful. 

Tliej could not procure a servant, for they had 
not the means; and having leai'ned by tliia time 
that fair words and soft speeches could not clothe 
the naked or feed the hungry, they were again 
compelled ta secure hoarders to supply tl^emselves 
with the necessaries of life ; and, feeble and worn 
with repeated illness, this was far more reluctantly 
resorted to than when at Glenville. There, all was 
done for them that their people were able to do, and 
in many cases even more ; and the closest economy 
and incessant toil wei'c easier borne, because abso- 
lutely necessary. In iN'orton there was no such 
necessity. 

There was wealth in abundance among their 
new people. The money wasted on parties and 



ism. jy Google 



16a ¥ROM DAWN TO DAYLIGHT. 

frivx)Ious aimisomenta every few weeks, "would Kare 
comfortably supported their pastor's family a year, 
and given Ms wife an opportunity to rest and 
r again her strength. 

Yet the church at Norton loved tliem, there 
sould he no douht of that ; but they had not been 
taught to feel that a minister's labors were worth 
paying for. Is it not surprising that there should 
be in the world good, kind, sensible people, who, 
after a man has given labor and money freely, for 
many years of his life, to prepare himself for their 
service, are content that he should come among 
them, and devote time, talents, and his whole heart 
to them, yot feel that every farthing they dole out for 
his support, is something to be proud of — an act of 
clmriVyf If they employed a physician, or. a 
lawyer, would they, instead of a fee, malie them a 
present of some ti'ifle, and go away pluming them- 
selves on their generosity ? "Why should medical 
and legal service be more highly appreciated than 
the patient labors of a minister of the Gospel? 
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'"The winter was over and gone, the "birds 
wliistled Bweot on the epray," the la^yn was 
decked in its robe of pm'est green, tlio warm 
Bpring Bun was wliispering lovingly to the lit- 
tle leaves to wake and come forth from their 
winter homes, and the early flowers were just 
showing their pretty buds, when a darling son 
was added to the heart treasures in the pastor's 
abode. But the mother, enfeebled by the obstinate 
chills and great over-exertion of the past year, lay 
many weeks, hovering between life and death ; and 
just as she began to resume her usual Ih'e of care 
and labor, tlie baby returned to God who gave it. 
Trials had luultipHed around their path steadily ; 
but though, for a moment, east down and dis- 
heartened, they had met and overcome them by 
patience and cheerful courage. But this was the 
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first of life's dfii'ker eliadows— one of these "wbieli 
sink into the depths of the heart, and though hid- 
den from all eyes, nor time, nor change, nor pros- 
penty even, can ever dispel. Bitterly did Maiy 
mourn for her baby boy, and Mr. Herbert also 
felt the lose most deeply. But poverty cannot in- 
dtdgo in the Insury of grief, and heart^sorrows 
must not stand in the way of duties and labors 
which a pastor owea his people. Tlie relation of 
minister and people is generally viewed as a sort 
of one-sided obligation. The Mior is exacted to the 
uttermost farthing — the pay is of lees consecLuence, 
and may wait a more convenient season. 

And poor Mary must force back the tears, reserv- 
ing that luxury for the lonely night's watches, and 
struggle up again, as best she can, to household 
labors and anxieties. And very heavy were these 
burdens for her feeble strength. None may realize 
them, save those who have passed through the deep 
and troubled watcre of a western missionary's life. 
Eer work must be done and well done, and always 
prompt, or she would lose her boarders; and if 
forced to resign that mode of adding to their sup- 
port, what could she do? Certainly not resort 
to her needle again. What could she aecompliah 
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With tliat in her present health? She could more 
easily drag her aclimg Hmbs or shivering fi'ame 
about tlie house, than attempt to "stitch, stitch, 
stitch, seam, gusset and band," ■with her bine, 
chilled fingers — for scarce a day now passed with- 
out a chill. 

It was irritating to her over-taxed nerves, and 
jet a source of merriment sometimes to herself 
and husband, to listen to the cniioiis and contra- 
dictory advice which was daily volunteered, as to 
the management of then' private affairs. Gratni- 
tona advice is, I beHeve, a part of every clergyman's 
experience; but it is not often of tlie same char- 
acter as that which oiir friends received. 

ifrs. Tompkins, a near neighbor, was sure Mrs. 
Herbert could get along with less expense, if she 
"would only heai' to reason, and not be so 'set' in 
her own way." 

One day tlie good dame told her husband, slie 
felt it her duty to go over and have a right motherly 
talk with the Dominic's wife ; and as such " duties " 
are in no danger of being neglected, not many 
hours elapsed before she had waited upon herself 
into the kitchen, where Mary was at work, remark- 
ing that she always " allowed " to make herself at 
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home wherever ehe went, and "liked to see people 
in the ' thick ' of their work." 

Mrs. Herbert must of course leave her bread 
half kneaded, and sit down with her guest, who 
assured her Bhe wasn't going to stay "hut a minute," 
just for a word. 

" Tou are a young woman," said she, " and Ifelt 
like it would bo neighborly to step in and give 
you a little advice. Tou can't be expected to be 
as etde in managing as them as is older and had a 
heap of experience. 

" Wow, you see, it's abeor folly to expect to make 
anything by keeping boarders, with your genteel 
notions. Just you listen to me, now. Turn them 
adrift — get along with two rooms, and under-rent 
the rest of the house ; that'll be so much saved, 
don't you see? Why, Tompkins and I never had 
but one room for six years aftei' wo were married, 
and had three children to care for. And then, you 
are too 'sit and high-going' in your ideas of house- 
keeping. Ton think you must have three meals 
a-day, and tlie table regularly set each time, and I 
seed as I passed through your dining-room a taile- 
doth on, for all the world, as if you were easpecting 
ivo to, I s'pose, if yon keep boardera, 
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and pies or puddings, I'll warrant, oveij day for 
dinner. 

" "Well, now I'll tell you; 'fore Tompldos made 
his money we got into the way of arZ^ rising-^for 
we had to sarateh proper hard, I fell you. Bnt 
the children, poor dears, don't like to get up 
o' mornings ; and, says I to Tompkins, ' let them 
sleep, and take their ease while they ai'e yonng. 
Long's their pap^s rich, what's the use o' having 
tliem up?' "Well, as I was saying, TompMns and I 
get up still pretty early {no need for it now, only 
'tis hahit, I s'pose), we have our breakfast — a cup 
of coffee, hread and hutter, and a hit of cold meat, 
does well enough for us — (s'pose from what I hear, 
you have all sorts of warm fixings). We take our 
meals in the kitchen, on the pine table and with- 
out a cloth, when we have no company, and onr 
kitchen ain't half as nice as your'n. You see, 
when we huilt, I told Tompkins to fix np anything, 
cheap, for the kitchen and rooms for help, and put 
more money into the fancy part of the house. Not 
but what we could afford to have all parts fine , Tmt 
wha€s the use f 

"Well, as I was saying, we just have tlic (,offee 
on the stove and the table standing, and when thi» 
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liired man aiid girl get through tlieir milldng, they 
help themselves, and the young folks come down, 
one after another, justs as it suit them, Now, don't 
intermpt; just let me talk, and tell you all about 
it. Half the time we don't have a regular din- 
ner. If we get hungry, nothing easier, you know, 
than to go to the cuphoard and help ourselves. A 
cup of tea and some meat for supper is all we do. 

" When we have company, why, that's another 
thing. I reckon then on a grand Mow out, aud 
get out my silver, and china (Tompkins paid one 
hundred and twenty dollai-s for that set, in New 
York), and damask taljle-cloths, and we all tiim in 
and cook everything nice, that we can heai' or 
think of, and when 'tis over we take a week or 
two's restmg spell. 

" Now y&u needn't have company ; 'tisn't ex- 
pected of a preacher's family ; excepting a country 
parson, now and then, or travelling agent, or dele- 
gate, or such like" (which generally means having 
an extra plate about every other meal, thought 
Mary), " and if you'd just do TAhe wo do, when 
alone, you needn't work half bo hacd, and it 
wouldn't cost so much, by two hundred dollars a 
year, to support you ; and then,, you see, the 
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church is young — hardly ou its feet yet, and by 
being sa/oing, you could relinquish at least that 
much of your salary and live on the rest." 

Hary had been listening impatiently to this long 
lecture, and occasionally casting an anxious eye to 
the clock, tliinking if the call was extended much 
longer she should be obliged to huiTy beyond her 
strength, to have dinner in season, and as the good 
lady paused for lack of hreatli, she rose, saying, 

" You must excuse mc, at least for a time, Mrs. 
Tompkins ; my bread ivill spoil, and my dinner be 
late." 

" Weil, but promise me yoa will do as I advise, 
Conie, now, I m.ust have yowr ^'I'OJTiise, so that I 
can tell my man, when he comes in, that you won't 
want thrmi two Ivund/red doUars. It's a promise, 
ain't it?" 

"!N"o, JVErs. Tompkins," said Mary, wlio had 
borne till patience was no longer a virtue. ''No, 
indeed 1 It is to save something for the ehureh, 
instead of rcHoving me from hai'd labor, and my 
husband from anxiety, it seems, about which yon 
are so anxious. Why, madam, tlie church has 
been largely in our debt ever since we came, and 
has never paid up the full amount promised, nor 



ism. jy Google 



170 FSOX DAWH 

anything, witliout constant Bolicitation. I cannot 
make the promise you require. The money we 
m/ust have, or leave — or die, Mrs. T. And aa for 
arranging household affairs after yonr pattern, yon 
must excuse me, 1 could not do it. It may be the 
best and most comfortable way for yoti, but for 
myself and husband it would be intolerable. It 
■wouldn't be living. I trust yon will not be 
offended if I speak plainly ; but indeed, madam, I 
cannot but feel that each one should manage their 
private affairs according to their own ideas of right, 
without interference, otherwise there can be no 
home; and I see no reason why a clergyman's 
family should not have that privilege, as well as 
otJiers." 

" Beg pai-don I beg pardon ! I might have 
hnown that a ' Yankee ' would he too self-import- 
ant to take advice from any one. Good morning. 
Interference indeed ! I shan't interfere with your 
affairs again in a hurry, I can tell you," and she 
flounced out of the room in great wrath. 

Poor Mary ! Her head reeled, and her eyes 
were tlirobbing. She feared she had been too im- 
patient, and longed to sit down and find relief in a 
hearty cry. Eiit that woiild not "do. The bread 
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would te Bom- and the dinner latej if slie yielded 
to any sucli folly. 

"How could she be so crael?" said she, half 
aloud, and little Susie opened her great, blue eyes, 
and shook her wise little head, saying : 

" Susie tell papa ; naughty Tttpsms scold poor 
mamma." 

Mr. Tompkins began the world with a "fip" 
(Hoosier for sixpence), in Pennsylvania, and specii- 
lated, with that, till he had the wherewithal to 
talce him out "West" to a river town, and set up 
a cigar stali. He prospered, and took to himself 
a wife — a poor, uneducated, but industrious girl. 
He then built a log cabin, witli only one room, as 
Mrs. Tompkins has said. Wiiile he, traded eigai's 
and candies, she waehed for the boatmen who 
stopped near, or carded, spun and wove for the 
neighboring farmers. They lived in the radest 
manner, — everything they touched tiu-ned to 
money, and was carefully invested in petty 
speculations. 

In six yeai'S he moved to Norton, with property 
that warranted his going into business on a larger 
scale, and now, after a residence of over twenty years, 
be had built the finest house in the city, and fur- 
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nislied it to coneepond. That waa all for show, 
"Wlieii by themselves, they lived jwBt as his wife 
had described. And this woman's husband was 
worth half a million, yet felt that their pastor 
ought to give rap two hundred dollars of his scanty 
support, to save Ms people the necessity of con- 
tributing so liberally ! selfishness 1 thou art 
hydra-headed, but hopelessly blind. 

"When papa returned, " Susie " made her thi-eat- 
ened complaint of " Topsina," in the hearing of the 
young gentlemen, before her mother could cheek 
her. 

« What ia it ?" eaid Mr. Herbert ; " I don't quite 
understand the child. I wonder if you have been 
rceeiviug a lecture as well as myself. Don't look 
so inquisitive. I shan't relate my experience, my 
dear, till I've had the benefit of yours," 

1Sj:&. Herbert gave a concise explanation of the 
morning's trial, to the amusement, as well as indig- 
nation of her auditors, 

"And so wo are to be shipped," said yomig 



" J'ossession is nine points of the law," replied 
Stanly, " and I, for one, think I shall resist, if you 
attempt to serve a writ of ejectment against me." 
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"But, Mr. Herbert, pray lot's liave yoiir 
adventures. I presume ' Pap ' Tompkins has 
teen giving you tlie conntei-parfc of liis wife's 
lecture." 

"Yes, very neai'ly. Only he thinks hecause my 
wife is pretty, I am rather too easily influenced, 
and yield to her fine notions too readily — I don't 
govern her with real apostolic strictness it seems. 
So, my lady, you may look for vigorous discipline 
aftei" this." 

" That's too rich," said Townly. Se dare not 
move without Mrs. Tompkins' consent. It is noto- 
rious. He might have sat for the portrait of 
Caudle." 

" Oh, of course ; hut that's no reason why he 
shouldn't ti-eat himself to a few independent airs, 
when out of her sight, poor fellow ! Why, young 
gentlemen, if you were to hear some of my high- 
sounding, brave speeches when away from home, 
you would almost believe T^was master of mj own 
household. I cheat myself into that belief quite 
often. 

" But do you know, wife, I'm going to dig up all 
your siUy flowers in the front yard, and plant 
potatoes and cabbages instead, *Y(ni entice me 
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into spending a great deal of precious time over 
them, wliich I ampaid to devote to the interest of 
the cTvwrch /" 

" TliG heatlien I" said Eurgess. " Wliat did you 
Bay ?" 

" I trust you were more prudent and better 
natured than I was," said lira. Herbert, 

" Kot I, believe me. I gave him the benefit of 
my thoughts, without stopping to choose my words, 
and trust, if he repeats the conversation, it will 
warn otliers to let our private affairs alone for the 
future." 

"Weeks went by, and neither Mr, nor Urs. Tomp- 
kins spoke to them, after this conversation, and if 
they saw them in the street, were careful to give 
them a wide "berth, and .1 total alienation was fully 
expected. 

One night, some weeks after, oiu' friends were 
roused from sleep by Dr. Marvel, who requested 
Mrs. Herbert to hasten over to Mr. Tompkins', at 
once, as one of their daughters was very ill. 

She found the house all confusion — Mrs, Tomp- 
kins in hysterics, and utterly incapacitated for any 
exertion, and though there were many neighbors 
and friends present, as was the custom in cases of 
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extreme or sudden illness, they were more inclined 
to make pious reflections and sympathetic remarks, 
tiian to act efficiently or calmly. 

!Mr. Tompkins alone 'was self-possessed and able 
to assist ; but there was snch speechless, hopeless 
anguish in every line of bis face, that it was more 
diatressing than violent giief 

For two days and nights Urs. Herbert never left 
that sorrowful abode, trusting her little girl and 
household cares witli her husband, the sympa- 
thizing boarders, and a young friend who volun- 
teered to remain with little Susie, when her father 
was obliged to JoId his wife in cai'O for the afflicted 
ones, or was engaged in othei- and important duties. 

The morning of tho third day the sufferer was 
released, and even when the last sad offices wei-e 
renderei3, the moiiraers clung to Krs. Herbert, 
beseeching her to remain; but she was exhausted, 
and obbged to return home. This severe tax on 
her strength confined her to her bed several weeks 
with a serious illness. Her kind attention in their 
deep afflictions, and her sniferings following, were 
never forgotten hy tho Tompkins family. Many a 
nice bit found its way to tho " Dominie's " during 
her sicknesSj and any one who complained of 
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Mr, Ilerliert, or foiiud fault with liis wife, from 
tliat time forward, were sure to receive a more 
formidable lecture thau those we Iiave recorded. 
They could not do wrong, and it was no transient, 
impulsive feeling, manifested dnring the freshness 
of their grief, hut an endm-ing affection, flowing 
out toward those who had served them in their 
hour of dartn ess— quiet, hut most effectaal in its 
developments. 

When ITrs. Herbert began to sit up. Grandpa 
Tompkins, as ho had taught Susie to call him, 
hovered about her sick-room, as patient and gentle 
as a woman, grudging any service or eare that he 
could not render himself. It was amusing to see 
the earnest, and often laughable manifestations of 
the old man's solicitude an^ affection, and his 
wife's now gentle and unobtrusive kindness. 

One morning, soon after breakfast, Mr. Herbert 
was washing the dishes, and his wife, sitting, pale 
and trembling, trying to wipe them, when, from 
the window, they saw IVIr. and Mrs. Tompkins 
crossing the lawn. Thoir visits had been very fre- 
c^iient of late, and always the harbinger of some 
genuine kindness, but it was seldom that both 
came together, or so early in the morning. 
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" Our good friends have 9ome gi'eat plan on 
foot, I'm sare," said Mr. Herbert, judging l)j tbeir 
earnest, conscious looks. 

" Well, we may bo certain now," replied Mary, 
" tliat it will be something kind." 

Their look of amazement, when they saw Mr. 
Herbert's occupation, was bo irresistibly comic, that 
he dropped his dish-towel and laughed heartily, 
Mrs. Tompkins joined him, exclaiming, "Well, 
now, did I ever .'" But Mr. Tompkins stood for a 
moment perfectly amazed, rolling his quid over 
and over in his mouth. Then thnisting his tongue 
into his check, ■with a pecnliar Imowing wink to his 
wife, he marched sturdily up to Mary, and wrap- 
ping the shawl aromid her, picked her up, chah- 
and all, as if she had been a mere doll, and walked 
straight across to Ms own house. 

" Stop, thief 1 stop, tluief 1" cried Mr. Herbei't, 
as he and Mrs. Tompkins, with Susie in her anns, 
followed, as well as they coidd for laughing; and 
the boarders, who had devoted a part of the morn- 
ings, during Mrs. Herbert's illness, to assisting 
in the garden, dropped their tools and joined in the 
frolic. 

In mnch less time than it has taken to write tliis 
8* 
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little incident, the bewildered invalid was safely 
landed in the pleasant parlor, and when the 
merry followers joined them there, Mr. Tompkins 
stood rubbing his hands with evident satisfaction 
and self- congratulation. 

"There now, wife, I say that's a better way than 
to have ti-ied argufying with the Dominie, and per- 
haps been, worsted after all. Anyhow, ]Mr. Her- 
bert, if you don't lite it, you can just take the 
chair and your wife, and carry them back again. 
You'll find it something of a lift, though, I'm 
thinking." 

" I shan't try it, you may be sure, sir. But what 
does this all mean.? Arc you in the habit of enter- 
ing your neighbor's houses, and walking off with 
their wives in iMs stylo ?" 

"Not exactly. But, yon see, I couldn't stand 
seeing that woman at work, and she so pale and 
shaky." 

" "Why," said Mrs. Tompldns, " wo got Dr. 
Marvel's consent, and came this beautiful moming 
to invite you to spend the day with ns, boarders 
and all ; and see if a change wouldn't do your wife 
good ; but when we saw what you were at, every- 
thing went out of my head but laughing ; and if 
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my man, bore, hadn't started for liomo tlie way 
lie did, I don't know aa I should have I'emembered 
what I came I'or," 

" It's a capital idea," said Stanly. 

" Tes, and capitally ca/rried out," rejoined Bur- 
gess. " And now Mr. Herbert may as well finish 
his dishes, and we hoys will return and. put the 
last touch to that weedy patch, and then go to our 
work." 

" Y'oii, can do just as yon please, gentlemen; 
but Mr, Herbert must go with Tompkins, to see 
some sick folks, and I'll see that the women's work 
is cared for," 

"Mi's. Herbert found the freedom and rest from 
care delightful ; but aaid she should feel more natu- 
ral if she had some little piece of sewing, to busy 
herself with, and requested that her work-basket 
might be sent for. But Agnes Tompkins stepped 
to the table, and handing her a bundle, said— 

" Mother thought you'd never be easy without 
something in your hands, and therefore sent me to 
the store for this, last night ; Sister Essie and I ai'e 
to help make them." 

On opening the bundle, there was material for 
four pretty summer dresses, and white linen for 
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api'ons for Kusie, wliicli were soon prepared by 
the willing liande of the young ladies. 

Mjs. Herbert noticed through the day tliat every 
little while Mrs. Tompkins, or one of her daugh- 
ters, would disappear for a few moments, and on 
returning, some signiilcant glance passed between 
them, bat nothing was said. 

Towai-d night, the invalid retiu'ned home. Kary 
insisting that she conld walk the few steps across 
the way, aided by her hnaband, while llr. Tomp- 
kins followed with the chair, and his wife with Snsie. 

The mystery was then explained. Their kind 
friend had taken the house-cleaning into her own 
hands, and it had been thoroughly finished from top 
to bottom, and she priding herself on being able to 
prove to Kr. Herbert's satisfaction that he could 
not complain of his books or papers being confused 
or misplaced. They then bade each other good 
night, Mrs. Tompkins stopping, as she said, "jtist 
for a last word," to advise Mr. Ilerbert to examine 
the closets and pajitries, and sec if there Wiis any- 
thing missing. 

The tone with which this was said convinced 
them that there was something more than sport in 
tlie advice, and George concluded to follow it. 



ism. jy Google 



TRUE FlilENDBHIP. 181 

But in a moment be was back, insisting upon di'aw- 
ing bis wife's cbair into tbe store closet, tliat sbe 
migbt join in tbe examination. Ob 1 how easy a 
thing it is for true friendship to lighten boaTj- 
ladea hearts, and cause them to sing for joy 1 

There was flour, sugar, tea, coffee, rolls of nieo 
butter, a bam ready cooked, and several uncooked ; 
loaves of bread,_6till warm, cake and pies in pro- 
fusion. 

" Look !" said Mary, " there are two pans of milk 
that must have jnst been strained, for see, tbe foam 
is still on tbem." 

A gentle, contented "low" neai- the window 
where she sat, caused them both to start, and raise 
tbe curtain, and there, tied to a stake, close by, 
stood a beautiful brindle cow. 

"Oh, husband, I was saying at the table this 
evening, while partaking of that delicious cream, at 
our good friend's tea-table, what a lirxxiry I should 
esteem it, could we afford to keep a cow— and here 
it is." 

Could their friends have seen them as they 
stood in that little closet, among tlie gifts so 
unexpectedly showered upon them, they would 
have been abundantly paid for all their efforts. 
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" I will help you "ba^k to your room, dear wife 
and then I muBt rnn over and say one word, or 
shan't sleep to-night." 

But, once in the midst of those who had heen so 
thoiightful, tJie words would not cothe. He coTild 
only, with glistening eyes, shake each on© affec- 
tionately by the hand, and look Ms thants, and 
that was even more expressive than words could 
have been. 

"There, now, we know just what you want to 
say ('tis the fint time though, I ever saw you at a 
loss for words), Mr. Herberf. You see, my woman 
and I have never felt happy since we ti'ied to 
'■gough^ joxL out of them two hundred dollars. 
"We'd acted like better Christians, I reckon, if wo 
had added tiwo more. 

" ily boys and I have done the happiest day's 
work of all our lives, picking up those httle articles, 
and tJie woman and girls have been even with us. 
If they can make yonr good lady's mind easier, 
till she gets strong, we shall he twice glad. I wish 
I could open other people's eyes to the worth of 
preaching, and the value of a good pastor, as fully 
as oure have been ; but not as owrs were opened — 
oh, no ! If they will only wake up now, perhaps 
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they'll escape learning the loaaon as painfully as 
■we have." 

" But the cow, mj dear sir — the cow." 

" She was otir Annie's" brindle, said the old man, 
sobbing; "one that she petted, and loved ever since 
it was a week old. The morning after we lost oTir 
darliug, it almost broke my heart to hear ' brindle ' 
lowing about, and rubbing her head on my shoulder, 
as if sho wanted to ask why her mistress had neg- 
lected ber, and I vowed then, that lira. Herbert 
should have her. I only waited till she would be 
of service, to send her over, and the milk on your 
shelves is her first. My boys wUl talie ber to the 
pastui'e and bring ber home with ours. 

" Now, run off and look to our child, for such 
we shall always claim her, if she will let us. Tell 
her not to hurt herself being grateful— we are the 
debtors, and always shall be." 

I trust our readers are not wearied with this 
sketch of Jlr. Tompkins' family. Such as they were 
now, they ever remained, always watching to do 
good, to save their pastor from trouble, and many 
times Mr. Herbert must have been compelled to 
relinquish his charge, if it had not been for some 
timely aid from those friends, who always seem to 
1,1. ow instinctively, when to come tu the rescue. 
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A CHArTEK ON " HELP. 



DuEiNQ the past year, Mrs. Herbert had occa- 
sionally been compelled by ill-healtli to hire a ser- 
vant — or, as thoy were called, " hdfp " — and bcr 
experience was, in many instances, of the most 
serio-comical kind. 

At tbis period, there were but three classes of 
servants to be obtained — the Hoosier, German, and 
runaway, or free colored persons. 

The Hoosier girls, who could be persuaded to 
" work out," were slatternly, uninformed and indo- 
lent, and withal so conscious of living in a free 
cmintry (thousands of slaves almost in their sight, 
notwithstanding), that all the work they did was 
felt to be a condescension on their part, which de- 
manded from their employers the largest amount 
of gratitude, and, at the same time, the highest 
wag^. After remaining long enough in "aplace" 
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to receive the means of purchasing a new " gound-,^'' 
a bonnet, a "bit of ribbon, and a few yards of lace, 
they would leave witliont a moment's warning, and 
stay idly at home, or sporting their finery among 
their neighbors, until the dreaa was bedraggled and 
torn, and the bonnet too shabby for fm-ther display, 
and then they were again ready to infiict them- 
selves upon some poor, sick woman, who must have 
a few hours' service, even at the price of so undesir- 
able an inmate. 

The Dutch population wei-e, generally speating, 
exceedingly dirty, ignorant, and supremely selfish, 
— tmmoved by kindness or compassion, thinking 
only for the " silveT," and taking good care to get 
as much of that aa possible, for the least amount 
of labor. 

The colored people were mostly a lazy, good- 
natured race, content if they could bast in tho 
sunshine, or sit over a large firo in the kitchen — 
knowing just enough of freedom to ho unwilling 
to submit to dictation or control. 

Mrs. Ilerbert had never been able to afford 
steady help, only a few weeks at a time, when in- 
capacitated entirely for labor ; and for that reason, 
she may have had specimens of more amusing or 
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singular character, than sho wonld have done, if 
employing constant assistance. Still her history in 
that regard, was but a fair average of the experi- 
ence of the community generally. 

Her first girl was a pretty, rosy-cheeked German, 
much more amiahle and nnselfisli tlian most of hor 
people ; but exceedingly careless and unteachahle. 
Always attempting the very things she was not 
expected or desired to do, and leaving undone 
those which belonged to her appropriate work, and 
of course making continually the moat unfortunate 
and trying mistakes. 

For instance, Mrs. Herbert was one day prepar- 
ing to babe. Her pastry was all ready, and her 
bread light and sweet, in just the light condition 
for the oven, when she was intemipted by one of 
those frien(k, whose errand of life seems to be to 
assist patience to perfoi-m her perfect work, by 
making interminable calls on the busiest days of 
the week, and at the most unfortunate moment. 

"With a sigh, she washed her hands, took off her 
neat check apron, and prepared to entertain her 
guest, telling Maggie to finish slicing the apples, 
and then iron till she returned. 

The lady's call waa unnsually protracted, and 
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poor "Mis. Herljert had tcfore her eyea visions of a 
late dinner, and no desert, ■whicb, wliile she was 
liberally paid hj lier boarders, ehe felt it necessaiy 
to Bnpply, especially as the customs of tl^e place 
made a generous table all-important. 

After a call of more than an hour, the lady rose, 
regretting ihat she could not spare time for a 
longer fa/rry, and toolr her leave. 

The anxious housekeeper hastened to the 
Idtchen, where Maggie met her with the broadest 
of smilea. 

" The madam needn't hurry, and get into a 
'hoggle' about dinner. I've made the pies, and 
have them in the oven, and see, the bread is doing 
nicely." 

Tlie kind intention was too manifest not to be 
met with thanks, though the matron's heart mis- 
gave her ; for, from some specimens of her hand- 
maiden's cooking, she could not hope her pies or 
bread would be of the best quahty. On examin- 
ation, however, the bread seemed right, and was 
"coming up hke a puff," as Maggie said, and 
tho pies when baked were tolerably fair to look 
upon. 

So, comforting hereelf with the thought, that at 
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any rate it was too late to help it now, she 
hastened to finish other armngeraenta for dinner ; 
and hy the time the family were seated at the 
table, had regained a very comfortable state of 
mind. 

The dinner passed pleasantly throngh the ifirst 
course ; but when the pies were set before her, a 
feeling of doubt again disturbed her, for she imag- 
ined that an uniisnal flavor was arising from them. 
But " too late to help it," again eanie to her aid, 
and passing a piece to each, she raised her eyes to 
judge of Maggie's success. 

One bit had been tasted, and the plate put aside. 
Stanly sat with the expression of the most ludi- 
crous indifference. Townly and Burgesa had made 
trial, and with one quick glance at Mrs. Herbert, 
their attention was suddenly attracted to some 
appai'ent myateiy in the figure of the table- 
cloth. 

Mr. Herbert was a moment behind the others in 
the trial; but Maiy's suspense was soon ended. 
The aniff of disgust, and the outburst of laughter, 
no longer to be restrained, wliieh answered it from 
the other victims, was enough ; but as none could, 
as yet, control themselves sufficiently to speak, oi' 
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reply to her eai'nest questioning, she was com- 
pelled to taste for herself. 

" Haggle, Maggie, what have you put into these 
piest" 

But the girl, who had heen restlessly passing in 
and out of the room, hoping to catch a complimeut 
for her skill, had hastily taken herself off with the 
first explosion. 

" Siu-ely, my dear," said Mr, Herhcrt, " you did 
not let that greenest of all green tilings make your 
pics ?" 

"No, indeed; but she set herself to do tliem, 
while I was detained by a long call." 

" And now do tell us, Mrs. Herbert, what has 
she put in, or rather what has she Uft outf" 

" That is beyond my skill, for such a combina- 
tion I never heard of. Tliere's sage and pepper 
most certainly, salt, and something else I can't 
make out, and am hardly willing to taste again for 
the sake of the knowledge." 

" The pies were made from the apples of Sodom, 
I think," said Burgess. "Do call the gipsy, and 
let's know all about it, just for the fan of the 
thing." 

Tliere was no need of calling, for at that moment 
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slio entered, bundle in.liand, and in a towering 
rage. 

" Tlierc's no gipsy blood in mj veins, I can tell 
yon, sir. And Mister Herbert called me green ; 
I'se as good a 'plexion as anybody. And now 
give me my money." 

Mrs. Herbert tried to Boothe her ; but it was of 
no avail. There was no forgiveness for tho insult 
of being called gipsy, or for dispfiraging her 
complexion, and she left in most sublime indig- 
nation. 

" "Well, I had better look to my bread, or your 
Bupper may bo aa unfortunate as the desert." 

" Oh, tJiat was first-rate — perfectly unique — un- 
surpassed by any French dish in Paris, I dare say. 
I wouldn't have missed it for anything. Do let us 
have all tlie fun yon can, and settle the bread qnes- 
tion before we go out, for I am hoping that will 
be of as new a pattern as the dessert," said Stanly, 
and they laughingly followed her to the kitchen, 
having received a whispered permission from Mr. 
Herbert. 

" See, it is rising beautifully, as tlie child said. 
Perhaps she has succeeded in this. Poor thing! 
she thought to do me a favor." 
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" No doii"bt of that," replied ber ]^^ls■band. "But 
I want a taste of the hread. Just put a piece 
on the ■■ hot stove, and hake us a ' boy's bis- 
cuit.' " 

" "Well, on one condition — that each of you shall 
taste a piece, no matter what may be in it." 

The " boy's biscuit " was laid on the stove, and 
its bating watched with much glee. When done, 
Mi-s. Herbert divided it into four parts, and handed 
a portion to each of the gentlemen. 

" But yon have reserved none for yourself. Why 
so generous, my dear ?" 

" / didn't promise to try it, but you did, and I 
shall hold you to it." 

Witli some hesitation, each took a piece, and 
far more quickly ejected it, with the most uncouth 
grimaces. 

" We shall never, never forget Lot's wife," said 
Mr. Herbert. 

" Oh, dear 1 all my bread wasted. Maggie has 
evidently heard of 'salt risings,' much used out 
lierefor yeast, and has given it a very effectual trial." 

"Well, we've had a right merry time — better 
than any dessert you could have provided, Mrs. 
Herbert." 
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" Kany thanks for taking it so philosophically, 
young gentlemen." 

Some weeks passed, in which Mrs. H. labored 
unassisted, but was now nearly exhausted. Susie 
was a CLuiet, happy little body, but a child of three 
years must require care, and beside the time drew 
nigh when her mother would be laid aside from 
active labor, and she was very anxious to secure 
some one to relieve her husband from so much 
toil, and also to mate his home rather more com- 
fortable than ithadheen during eomeof herillnesses. 

At the table one day, Mr. Townly said, " Our 
unfortunate merry-making, some weeks since, de- 
prived yon of a girl, and 'tis but right that we try 
to secure another. Mj sister told me this morning 
that siie knew of a colored girl who she thought, in 
your hands, might become quite useful. Shall I 
send her, and let you talk with her V 

" I'll answer, the q^uestion," said Mv. Herbert ; 
" send her, by all means. I know what you would 
say, my dear, but discipline must bo maintained ; 
remembei', I have decided that you must rest and 
take life a little easier ; so Townly, send on the 
'maid of aU work,' (which probably may mean 
rmstress of the whole), as soon aa yon please." 
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In due time, Sally came ; a etoiit, good-looking 
yellow-girl. 

"Where have yon teen living?" 

" At IVLassa Eater." 

" Why did yon learo !" 

" Lawa me. Misses and the young folks think 
colored people ain't good enough to ■wipe feet on, 
and their pigs live better than they let me. Might 
as well be a slave again." 

" Then you have been a slave 'i Are yon free 
now ?" said Mrs. Herbert. 

" Want to send nie back, oh!" said the poor girl, 
■with a half-cnnning, half-frightened look. " Baker 
said Massa Herbert oiight to be shot, 'cause he is 
sorry for the slave, and I didn't think, if I came 
here, yon'd be for ' letting on ' 'bont me. 

" l^or will we, Sally. Tis trae, we are both 
very sony that any one shonld be held in 
slavery, and I ask the question from kindness, 
not from curiosity, or an intention to injure 
yon." 

" Then I'se tell you," said s]io, coming close up to 
Mrs. Herbert, speaking thi-ongh her set teeth, ' Ise 
free tiH tKey catch me — and I'll die before they do 
that." 
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" "Well, Sally, if I hire you, wliat can you do 
Can you wash and iron ?" 

" Yes, 'm." 

" And keep the hotiae neat and clean ?" 

"Tea, 'm." 

*' And do you know anything ahont cooking?" 

"Lawa me! sure I do; right handy at it, can 
cook amything, and milk cows, and split wood. 
Dear me 1 1 can do anything." 

"Most too ready at promising," said Mrs. Her- 
bert to herself, "hnt I may as well try. As I don't 
expect much, there's no danger of disappointment." . 

And Sally was engaged to come tlie next day. 
At the appointed time she made her appearance. 
Mrs, Herhert spent the chief part of the forenoon, for 
several days, with her in the kitchen. She seemed 
rather inef&cient, and not over nice ; but as all that 
had heen expected, on the whole, her employers 
began to flatter themselves that she would, in the 
end, prove quite as reliable as any assistance they 
might hope to obtain. 

The first evening she had heen directed to pre- 
pare some chickens for tlie next day's dinner. 
When asked if she tmderstood how to do the work 
coiTectlyj she seemed greatly amused. " Laws 
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sake I Missis think this cHle don't know nothing ; 
I can dopo^Ury nicer nor anything," 

Mrs. Herbert felt conildent that the girl was not 
boasting foolishly, in this item of her work, for in 
a country where game and poidtry arc so abundant 
as to bo common ibod for all, surely every one must 
know all that was needful of the matter ; and, CLiiite 
contented, she sat down to rest herself with her 
needle. 

The next day proved that Sally could "dress 
chickens any bow," if she knew nothing else. 

For several days, things moved on with some 
considerable degree of comfort. Sally's want of 
neatness, wliicb rather increased than diminished, 
being the most unpromising thing, thus far. But 
after a while there began to be complaints on the 
part of Mr. Herbert, eorroUorated by the other 
gentlemen, that something was wrong with the 
coffee. 

" Does our new damsel meddle with it ? for it 
tastes like boiled dish towels !" 

" "Why, George 1 how can you talk so. J^obody 
touches the coffee but myself." 

" "Well, then, my dear, you are losing your skill, 
most certainly, for it has been growiog worse and 
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worse, and now it is past endurance. Does Sally 
wash the coffee-pot?" 

" Yes ; but if it were not clean, I should know it 
wiien I prepare tlie coffee." 

"Well, then, the tea-kettle, for there's dirt 
Bomewhere, I'll be bound, as Father Tompkins 
saja." 

As soon as breakfast was oyer, Mrs. Ilerbert 
hastened to tbe kitchen to make a more careful 
examination. The coffee-pot was all right, but the 
tea-kettle I Oh, misery I The sediment at the 
bottom was overpowering; and calling Sally, she 
inquired how feathers and other gai-bage came in 
tbe tea-kettle ! 

" Laws sake, missis ! and I forgot to rmse it 
after dressing them chickens." 

" Bat what had you to do with the tea-kettle, 
when about such work !" 

" 'Pears like it beats a sight quicker than 'tothcr 
kettle." 

Poor Mrs. Herbert thought she had closely kept 
her eye on everything that passed through Sally's 
hands, but after such a specimen, sbe undertook to 
go over the whole kitchen arrangements, and the 
result showed such nnntterable filthiness, and in 
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places so unheard of before, tliat Sally was at once 



The coffee, next morning, was all that could be 
desired, and wlieii asked what miracle had "healed 
the bitter waters," and why she was again the sole 
occupant of the kitchen, Mrs. Herbert rephedwitli 
a smile : 

" 'Whore ignorance is bliss, 'tia folly to bo wise,' 

and trust me, the less you know of the matter^ the 
better it will bo for your digestion." 

After two or three weeks had dragged weaiily 
along, Mr. Herbert brought in with him, one after- 
noon, a smart-looking girl, as black as ebony, of 
whom a fi-iend had told him, giving her an excellent 
character for neatness, capacity and good morals. 

The next mommg, Mrs. Herbert was too iH to 
do more than sit in her chair, by the kitchen door, 
and direct. Kose's work was neatly done ; no 
fault could be found with dinner, and all things 
worked charmingly. 

A week from tlie time Eosc came, little Susie 
was taken, one morning, from her crib, and broaght 
to mamma's bedside, and there lay a tiny little 
baby brother. 
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" Ohj iiianima ! where did you find it !" 

" God gave it, my dear." 

Tlie cliild'a face settled into a deeply tliougbtful 
expression, and she stood for a moment in silence. 
Then her countenance flushed, and her bhie eyes 
shone brightly, as though she had solvect a question 
of great moment. 

" Oh, I aeo ! God put a rope round little brother, 
and let him down through the little stai-s, !Now 
Susie linows what the stars are, little holes right 
up into God's Louse; but" — (and a look of 
intense fear crossed her face) — "oh, mamma, if 
the rope had broken this morning, and wheH' 
papa went out he had found the baby all killed , 
to pieces I Oh, dear ! oh, dear I how we should 
have cried, all of us." 

" Borrowing trouble already, puss ! Bather 
early to follow the ways of the world," said 
Mi\ Herbert, laughing ; and went out to see how 
Kose was succeeding with breakfast. "Doing 
first rate," was the report ; and everything seemed 
BO encouraging, both as regarded the sick one 
and the kitchen, that Mr. Ilerbert left soon 
after morning prayers, saying he should not be 
home tUl dinner-time. 
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Jiist before dinner, howeTer, Eose looked in and 
eaid, "I'm going, missis." 

" — Wliy, Rose 1" 

" Ob, Missis Allen will give mc a qnarter more 
nor you do." 

" Well, I'll give you the extra quarter, Eose, for 
you certainly will not leave me when unable to 
lielj} myself." 

Eose departed to her work, and Mi'S. Herbert 
felt quite relieved. 

But soon after tea, a neighbor's daughter ran in, 
and said that Eose had just gone, and requested 
her to tell Urs. Herbert that Mrs. Allen had 
offered her cmotJier cjuartef extra, and she 1^ 
without seeing the missis, " 'cause she hnowed 
Maesa Herbert was not able to give her more than 
she was already receiving." 

"Poor George I what will you do now?" said Mary. 

"Far better than the woman who could so 
tamper with a servant's avarice in times of illness ;" 
and with his usual hopeful and cheerful way, he 
took upon himself the charge of the next morning's 
breakfast, making merry over every mistake, and 
supplying aU deficiencies in tlie cooking, by fnr- 
nishing food for healthful laughtei'. 
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"'Now, ray dear, the housework is all done up, 
before Mother Tompkins caught me at it ; hut as 
for dressing tliat small edition of humanity, I have 
not com'ago to malie the attempt, and shall step 
over to our good friends and get some of the 
'women kind,' to attend to that bueiness, and 
while they are here, I'll go hunting," 

" MunUng, George !" exclaimed his wife. 

" Tea, hwiiHng help." 

Bat the hunt not being successful, the hoarders 
were dismissed. Mr. Herbert attending to the 
cooking for himself and Susie, while friends took 
tm:n8 in dressing the baby and caring for the 
mother. 

"Wlen all was in order, little Susie was commis- 
sioned to watch and wait on mamma, while her 
father left to attend for a short time to pariah 
matters. 

And the prim little lady would climb into the 
most dignified chair she could find, and sit 
dennu'ely any length of time, hmshing flies off 
fi'om mother and brother, or, in some other way, 
striving to make herself useful. 

With eueli a gentle nurse, and her husband's 
loving care, Mrs. Herbert recovered rapicQy, and 
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often insisted that she had nevaf been so well cared 
for in any illness, or so happy, as duiing those few 
weeks. And now, more than ever, she was thank- 
ful for a small house, as slie could get out about 
her family duties so much easier, and relieve her 
husband from care more effectually. 

And quite too soon for her safety, Mrs. Herbert 
■was again at work, and little Miss Susie raised to 
the dignity of baby-nurse, an office which she filled 
with most edifying gravity. 

For the remainder of the summer, they were 
without boarders, although their pecuniary affairs 
were becoming more and more unBatisfactory; but 
the garden, under Mr. Herbert's energetic manage- 
ment, was a great assistance, and his wife econo- 
mized even more ligorously than ever. 
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It is not my intention to follow our Mends very 
mimitely, only glancing liere and there at a few of 
tbe most prominent of their joys and sorrows, 
hlessings and trials. Save that she feared her 
diminished health might prove a hindrance to her 
hushand's nsefulneBS, Mrs. Herbert would be very 
unwilling to admit that her lot had fallen on the 
" shady side " of life. She felt deeply her entire 
separation from her own family fi'iends, and also 
that her removal to ^Norton had cut her off from 
the society of her husband's brother !Frant and his 
wife. Since leaving Glenville, they had not met, 
and both herself and husband mourned the loss of 
their kind cooperation and ready sympathy, more 
than any deprivation that they had as yet been 
called to meet. JBut their affection lost none of its 
brightnpss by absence, and many a substantial love 
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token came from thie dear sister at just the time of 
utmost need, wliicb, had it occurred in these more 
Bpiritiially-developed later days, would certainly 
have been attrihuted to the interposition of some 
" spirit messenger." 

"When the baby was about three mouths old, a 
very dear sister of Mr. Herbert's spent some 
weeks with them, bringing a little one of the same 
age with Master iFrank. This visit was another of 
those bright spots, which Mrs. Herbert always 
loved to recall. 

Sirs, Ward, or Sister Agnes, was a woman of 
very nncommon intellectual attainments, and our 
Hary thought at fli'st that sho sliould never feel at 
ease with her. Her warm, loving heart, however, 
soon dispelled all fears, and the sistei'S spent many 
happy hours together, and none more so than those 
employed each morning iu bathing, dressing and 
administering to the wants of their little pets, and 
talking over their hopes and fears for the future of 
the beloved ones committed to their care. 

Little Susie was of course a great favorite with 
her aunty ; and her quaint, old-fashioned remarks 
an unfailing source of amusejuent. 

The young lady, having three months' experience 
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in "teuding tlie baby," felt quite competent to 
advise and caution in the management of her 
yoimg consin, and the comical air and mock 
solemnity with which Mrs. Ward would receive 
her counsels, and draw her out, were irresistibly 
laughable. 

" Kow, aunty, it wiU never' do to let little con- 
Bin's head hang over your lap so." 

" "Why not, pussy ?" 

"Please don't call Susie pussy. Ifobody tut 
papa must say that." 

" What ! not mamma V 

" Oh, no. I'm mamma's little maid." 

"Well, and yoir are Aunt Susie's little c^niet 
mouse, are yon not?" 

"Mice do mischief, and trouble mamma." 

" And that my httle utilitarian would not like to 
do. Eat, teH mo, why_ may I not let Franky's 
head fall over my lap? Please explain." 

*' 'Cause Grandma Topsins says it will make 



"Rickets, darling, I presume. But what does 
that mean ?" 

" I guess it means bad tempered; 'cause she said 
if brother had them he would cry half the time." 
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About a west before Mrs. Ward's visit expired, 
Mrs. Jactson rode over to lay before Sir. and Mrs. 
Herbert a plan, wbicb, she said, Mrs. Tompkins 
and some other friends had been aiTanging, and 
only waiting for the sanction of their pastor and 
wife, to carry into execution, 

Mrs. Jackson had been undeTiating in her kind- 
ness, from the hour they had first met, but her 
rapidly failing health, and the almost constant 
sickness of some one of her children, prevented 
her from seeing onr friends as often as she wished. 
Still no festival day passed without seeing the old 
family carriage, with black Ben, ready to convey 
Mr. Herbert's people out to " Woodlands," where 
everybody expected a happy time, and were never 



The " plan " was an earnest desire on the part of 
many friends to give a " donation pa^." " And," 
said Mrs. Jackson, "I think it can ho managed 
BO as to combine much pleasure, with so much 
of profit as to enable yon to pass this winter 
more comfortably than the last. We wish it 
very particularly underatood, however, that this 
party, and its proceeds, has nothing to do with 
your salary. On that you will have just as 
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given. 

" I am ashamed tlisit yoiu- promised aupport has 
been so niggardly paid ; there ia no reason why it 
should he so. And we desire to give this party, 
as a strong hint from the ladies, to the gentlemen, 
of their opinion of the business habits of the 
church, as well as a proof of our love for, and 
interest in, you and your family," 

She then proceeded to inform them that lilra. 
Campbell, Susie's foster-mother, with Mrs. Tomp- 
kins and her eldest daughtcre, would take charge 
of everything, and were desirous that Mi-. Herbert, 
and his wife and sister, should spend the appointed 
day at "Woodlands," and give their house in 
charge to these ladies, promisuig that everything 
should be well cared for, and after the party, re- 
placed in "apple-pie order," with no fatigue for 
Mrs. Herbert. 

"There," said Mrs. Ward, laughing, "just look 
at Mary, brother George. She is perfectly bewil- 
dered; and, 111 venture to say, Vnows nothing 
about a '■ donaiAon party? " 

"I don't understand why the ladies wish ua 
off all day (though, you know, Mrs. Jackson, it 
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■will be a treat to rest at jov.\- pleasant home), nor 
what they mean hy replacing everything." 

" Why, your house is very small, and we shall 
want your furniture moved out of one room for the 
tea-table, and one of the little rooms for the ' offer- 
ing,' and the rest of the house for the guests. 

"I see the houseke&per all over yonr face, my 
dear, and in your heart you are beholding visions 
of endless confusion." 

" Oh, no ; you only see that 'tis all a ' miiddlo ' 
to mc. I haven't the least idea how it will be ; 
but am grateful for the kindness shown, and cer- 
tainly have no fears, but our two dear friends, 
Mrs. Campbell and Mrs. TompMns, will leave 
everytliing in as good, or better condition than 
they found them. But, Mrs. Jaekson, how about 
my husband's books, table, etc. ? They take up 
full half the room, and I can't see how many 
people can find place to stand, in tlie room you 
have reserved for company." 

" Oh, they must all be set out on the veranda." 

"iVoMJ took at Omrgis face, good friends! I 
appeal to yon, if it is not mpre expre^ive than 
mine was a few moments ago. I see the anxious 
student and book-worshipper, in every lineament," 
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The laugh was fully tnrned upon Mr. Herbert, 
■who candidly confeesed that he should never 
expect to find hook oi- paper again ; bat intended 
to resign himself, with the patience of a-martyr, to 
the JEfliction. 

The nest week, on Thursday, was appointed for 
the visit, and Mrs. Jackson said Ben would be 
round by eight o'clock of that morning with the 
carriage. 

After Mrs. Jackson left, the subject was folly 
discussed, and all agreed that, pecuniarily, it would 
probably not amount to much. 

" But," said Mrs. Herbert, " we shall liave a 
good opportunity to see our people, and that never 
does harm." 

" And I shall become better aec|uainted witla 
them than by a year's common intercourse, and 
feel a deeper interest; so if in the simple matter of 
dollars and cents (though I would, by no means be 
understood to speak disparagingly of them), we 
are no worse off, I'm going to be content." 

"I am rejoiced," said Mrs. Ward, "that the 
^ parly ^i& to come off before I leave; I wouldn't 
miss it for considerable, I have attended sevei^al, 
and never yet saw one that did not prove a failure. 
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But there is an efBciency and sincerity about two 
or three of those who are to have the management 
of tliis affair, that will insure success, if anytliing 
will. So 1 ahall take great interest in wateliing 
the result." 

" Wen, I am very sanguine, at least, of having a 
good, time — ^books, papers, and confusion to the 
contrary notwithstanding," said her brother. 

Thursday came at length; a clear, cheerful, 
October day, and surely there is no month in all 
the year tliat can hring such glorious days ; in 
which simply living is such a luxury ; no month 
in which it would be bo hard to welcome death, 
and through faith look forward to, and believe in 
something even more desirable, in the world be- 
yond, as this same bright, beautiful October. 

And it was on one of her most lovely and invi- 
gorating mornings, that Ben di'ove up before the 
parsonage, and the merry, blue-eyed Meggie an- 
nounced that all was ready for their reception at 
" "Woodlands," and that Agnes and Nellie, Jessie 
and Hattie, with a score of young ladies, were only 
waiting their departure to step in and help the 
matrons arrange for the evening's entertainment ; 
while herself and Sister Belle were promised the 
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pleasure of nui-sing tlie babies, and playing ■with 
BuBie, She was, furthermore, instructed, to inform 
the fi-ienda, that when aU was ready, a cai-riage 
would be Bont to WoodlandB for them ; hut tliey were 
not to approach within hearing diatanco till then. 

A most happy company now entered that com- 
modious old family carriage ; care and forethought 
were for one day dismissed, as they gave them- 
Belres up to tlie luxury of rest, and the fall enjoy- 
ment of their ride, and anticipations of the novel 
pleasures of the coming evening. 

It was the first time Mrs. Ward had been at 
" Woodlands," and delighted with the place, and 
quite in love with her hostess, she felt, with her 
brother and his wife, that no day had ever passed 
so quickly or pleasantly away. 

At five o'clock the promised carriage arrived for 
the pastor's family, while Mr. and MxB. Jactson with 
their children were to follow in their own convey- 
On the way, some surprise was expressed that 
they were sent for at so early an hoar, Mva. "Ward 
remarking, that it was not customary for sach 
parties to begin till after dark. Instead, however, 
of driving up to their own house, tlie carriage 
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stopped with them at Mr. Tompkins', wliere tlicy 
found Agnes waiting at the gate. 

" "We want you in here for about an hom'." 

" "Well, Miss Agnes, that's more than we bar- 
gained for," eaid Mr. Herbert, " and I am not at 
all sure I shall submit to any such encroachments 
on onr freedom." 

" But here comes father, and I think you had 
bettor yield, 'rescue or no rescue,' for you know 
ho has a trick of picking people up and walking 
off with them." 

" Ah, sis ! but it won't do to take such liberties 
with the Dominie, I haven't forgot, though, how to 
manage a flock of sheep," said he, jumping little 
Susie through the cai-riage window with one hand, 
and taking the baby from Mi's. Herbert in the 
other. " There, now I've got the lambs, the old 
ones will be sure to follow." 

When they entered the house, Mrs. Herbert and 
little Susie were led up-staiis by Mrs. Tompkins, 
and her husband taken off by the old gentleman, 
Mrs. "Ward being left iu the parlor to await further 
dovelopments. 

" Ton see, we wanted our ministers and his folks 
to look their best to-night, and reckoned you were 
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soraewhat in need of new clothes. Here tliey are ; 
jnst you put tliem on qiiick. Oli, I can't stop to 
listen now I Ensy times, yon know 1" and without 
waiting to see or heai- surpriee or thanks, he hastily 
left Mr. Herhert to aiTay himself in an entire new 
suit from head to foot. 

Ilia wife found a similar surprise awaiting her in 
the chamber to wMch she was led. A black silk 
dress and wrought collar, a simple but tasteful 
head-dress, embroidered handkerchief and white 
kid gloves, even to the black silk hose and neatly- 
fitting kid slippers, were all in readbiess, and on 
the table a modeBt bonnet and substantial shawl. 

"They won't bite you," said Mrs. Tompkins, 
laughing heartily at Mrs. Herbert's bewildered 
look, and giving her a real motherly kiss. 

" Come, we must see how they look. You'll be 
wanted in half an hour over to our neigJibor's across 
tJte wayP 

" How did you find out just what we most 
needed ? and how could you succeed so finely in 
fitting us ?" 

" Why, my girls and I have eyes for something 
beside our own dress, and could see that your 
garments were getting rather rusty. "We know 
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you don't get paid promptly enough to buy al. that 
you really need. As for the fit, liattic stole (I told 
her you'd excuse the liberty, I was sure) one of 
your dresses and a pair of shppers tb.e other day, 
for patterns. I am only afraid Miss Brady hasn't 
done the wort as neatly as you do yourself. Do 
you know we've quite an idea of setting up a dress- 
maker's shop, and appointing you to work for tho 
church ?" 

" Just to keep yon from dying with idleness," 
said Agnes, coming from the little bedroom adjoin- 
ing, where she had been busy with Susie. 

"But before you engage the shop, Mrs. Her- 
bert, please look at this young lady, and say if 
Jessie and I^eUio Campbell, sister Essie and myself, 
may not come in as ' 'prentices,' when mother's 
plan takes effect 3" 

" Hcadworkmen rather, if this is a specimen 
of your handiwork. Why, Susie, darling, what 
have they done to you 3" 

" See, mamma t Aunt Aggie made Susie pretty 
dress and apron, and new shiny shoes, and what a 
nice new mamma Grandma Tompkins has made you. 
But mamma mustn't be proud ; Siisie ai/nH a iii," 
said the little gipsy, glancing demurely at the 
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reflection of herself in the mirror, and it may be, 
that there was lese of vanity in the bright smile she 
mot there, than of the innate love of beauty, as she 
saw a fair, sweet face, rich glossy cmls, and a trim 
little figure, most becomingly clad in blue frock 
and white apron. 

"Why, this is fairy-land, my dear; I hardly 
know myself or yoa, and wonder if father will." 

" Perhaps you won't know him," said Mrs. Tomp- 
kins ; " but as you are now ready, we will go and 
see." So eaying, Mrs. Tompkins led the way to the 
parlor. 

There the husband and wife were introdnued to 
each other, with groat form, and caused much 
merriment, and at once organized themselves into 
a " mntnal admiration society," and were both so 
full of self, as not to spare a glance at the " babies," 
as Mrs. Ward said, showing tliom little Meggie, in 
a recessed window, holding both the little ones, 
dressed precisely alike. 

" Only think of ray boy's coming in for a share 
of the donation party." 

Their kind fiiends excused themselves for a 
moment, so as to be ready to escort them to the 
pai-sonage, as soon as the signal should be given. 
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When left alone, Mv. Herbert said, "Who 
woiild have thought, leas than a year ago, wten we 
receiyed those lectures on economy, that one day 
we should have cause to rack this family among 
our most reliable friends, and be indebted to thein 
for some of our most substantial comforts V 

" I should thinli their consciences might, by tliia 
time, be appeased, for surely they. have more than 
compensated for the two hundi-ed dollars, about 
which they condenm themselves so severely." 

" That's not the only reason why they love and 
help you, dear sister. Tlie days you devoted your- 
self to them, when their da.ughter died, and your 
dreadful illness in eouseq^ueiice, wUl never be for- 
gotten." 

" Oh, I ehonid probably have been sick any- 
way. I was -well-nigh exhausted before Annie's 
illness," 

" Ah, but the old gentleman has been telling me 
all about it, while you two were beautifying. I 
assure yon, he has a large, tender heart, under that 
rough exterior. He wept lilse a child when he 
told me how he used to watch otitside your door, 
when you were too iU to see him, and said he, ' If 
Bhe had died, my woman and I would never have 
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had another happy hour. To think how she wore 
herself out for us, after all we had said. Ah I it 
was heaping coala of fire upon our heads, with a 
vengeance ! It almost hurns me up sometimes, I 
tell you, Hrs. Ward.' 

" 'Well,' said I, ' I should think you were in a 
fair way to extinguish the " coals," if you are 
always in the practice of throwing on such 
" dampers " as you have been doing since I came 
in town. I know they look upon you as their best 
and dearest friends.' 

"'Well, now I PotelU /s that so? Then I'm 
happier than I ever expected to be, since my 
Aunie died.' " 

They were now wanted at the scene of the even- 
ing's festivities. When they entered their own 
door, fresh surprises awaited them. All that was 
familiar had vanished ; bed, table, books, etc. A 
pretty carpet covered the floor (a luxury they had 
never possessed), a nice, chinta-covercd, comfort- 
able lounge, fitting in under one of the front win- 
dows, a large, cane-seated rocker, half a dozen 
chairs to match, a little chair for Susie, and a hand- 
some clock on the mantol. 

" There, this is aU you can be allowed to see just 
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at present," said Mrs. Campbell ; " the guesta will 
sooa anuYe, and I have a cover which I must put 
over this carpet, before tliey come ; it will take but 
a minute, and jou must be all ready to play 
hostess. We now resign that place to you, and will 
only retain, the charge of the supper, and placing 
such gifts as are not handed immediately to yoxi, 
in the little room destined for them." 

A long, four-seated wagoa was the first to halt 
before the little gate, and land its troop of old and 
yoimg. 

" Good Elder l^'airchild, and his dame, with their 
ilock," said Mrs. Campbell, and Mr. and Mi's. Her- 
bert came forward to welcome tliem ; and then tlie 
oid lady, as she Idssed Mrs. Herbert, said; 

" I only bring a small token of love, the elder 
has sent the substantials round to the back door ; 
and she handed a pah- of most excellent yam stock- 
ings for each of the family, even to the gosaamer 
worsted ones for little Prauh, spun and knit by her 
own hands. 

Her danghtei's, one twelve and the other fifteen, 
gave a patchwork spread, beautifully quilted, 
which tliey had put together themselves. The two 
yoimgeat placed in Susie's hands a basket filled 
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■with fancy cakes of maple-sagar, and in another 
basket a pair of little white cliickens. 

Bill, meanwhile, lender Mre. Camphell's direc- 
tion, had diiven round, and was handing ont a 
large bag of 4our, a barrel of splendid fall apples, 
a jug of country molasses, and a jar of bntter, so 
pure and golden that Mrs. Campbell insisted on 
bringing it into the parlor; "for," said she, "as 
tliero is no one but the givora here, I couldn't think 
of mixing it with more that may be sent in, before 
our pastor and his wife have seen it. llrs. I"air- 
child's bntter is famous all over the State." 

And surely never was snch butter seen. 

"I think," said Mr. Herbert, "my wife will 
at last acknowledge that she has seen butter in the 
West, tl^at nearly equals her own mother's. That 
is a compliment you would be proud of, Mrs. Fair- 
child, if I could just transport you to the 'Hill 
Farm,' ■where I wooed my wife." 

" I'm siu'e I- shall be greatly pleased, if my but- 
ter reminds her of her mother in connection with 
myself. But harry it off to the pantry, Mrs. Camp- 
bell, for here come other friends," 

To save confusion and embarrassment, Mrs. 
Campbell had just nailed a card to the front gate, 
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requestiiig that the eatatles, and heavier gifts, 
might be taken to the rear entrance, where aome 
one was stationed to receive and lahel each articlej 
that the giver might he recognized when the gifts 
were examined. 

Dr. Marvel and lady soon entered, and shaking 
hands gravely, the doctor offered Mr. Herbert a 
pilHox as his gift. Amidst much laughter, lie 
begged to decline. The doctor pretended to feel 
quite slighted, and declared that Mrs. Herbert was 
too much of a lady to refuse a poor fellow's gift, 
however trifling. A quick glance from Mrs. Mar- 
vel was as quickly understood, and, when the box 
was offered, she took it with many tiianks and 
a profound courtesy. 

" All 1" said her husband, " my wife was a physi- 
cicm'a daughter, and probably has a naore kindly 
appreciation of the gift than I can be expected to 
have." 

"And you, sir, being a clergymcm, can perhaps 
understand what virtue there may be in these," 
said our old friend Mr. Upton, presenting a set of 
theological works. " I'm sui-e they are all Greek to 
me." 

"Oh! just what I was longing for, and most 
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hopoleasly, the very last time I was in Stanley's 
bookstore. Tifotwithstandiiig they ai-o Greet to 
you, friend Upton, I trust yon 'will not doubt tlicy 
are moat acceptable to me." 

" Are you afraid of opening that pill-box, Mrs. 
Herbert?" said Upton, laughing. 

" Oh, no ! I've enjoyed a peep at it, all by my- 
self. My husband has no curiosity, but all who 
will, may share with me in lookmg, but not hmtd- 
Img or tasHng;" and opening the bos, she displayed 
a number of gold pieces, which, when Mr. Her- 
bert saw, he assured her lie was on the instant 
struck with illness, which only such medicaments 
could remove. 

A handsome box of knives from Townly, and a 
plain, white dining set from Stanly, and a pretty 
china tea-sot from Biirgess, their old boarders, in- 
duced Mrs. Campbell to tell them "they were 
hinUng a w^h to return to theii" old table comforts 
again." 

"Eatlier, I think," said their former hostess, 
smiling, "betraying a knowledge that the table 
coweeniencea were rather limited." 

" No breach of confidence, I trust," said Stanly 

"If it is," said Mr. Herbert, "we certainly feei 



ism. jy Google 



THE EEPAST. 221 

more 'honored in the breach than in tlie observ- 
ance,' " 

Wc ■will not stop to comment on cacli new aiTi- 
val, or the many sportive remarhs between the 
givers and receivers. In a short time the house 
was filled to its utmost capacity. 

About nine o'clock, enpper was announced. The 
ladies had found it necessary, as the pai-sonage was 
too small, to spread their table in an empty tene- 
ment belonging to the premises, only a step from 
the house, and the guests were recLuested to follow 
the pastor and his lady at once to the room, where 
they found euch a table as none but real western 
hospitality could spread. It would take too much 
space to attempt a minute description. Tea and 
coffee, which neither Cliina nor Franco could sur- 
pass ; the richest of cream, in no stinted raeasure. 
Every imaginable kind and form of cake, pies, 
bread, biscuit, and sweetmeats. Ham, tongue, 
turkey, chickens, birds and game — baked meats, 
ornamented with every fancy tliat the genius of 
cookery could devise were there, most tastefully 
decked with vines and flowers. 

The supper passed off without a shadow to mar 
the enjoyment. Even the little folk, for once, had 
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no cause to complain that they wcro overlooked, or 
had not an opportunity to taste all, and as much 
as their parents wonld allow. 

Erom the tahle they rotnmed to tho parsonage, 
and the following hymn, written for the occasion, 
waa sung : 



DONATION VISIT TO REV. GEORGE 

In social harinoiiy wo meet — 

With heart and liimd caot other greet, 

In frienttship's warm embraco; 
Thantfnl for common mercies aliajed — 
Nor leas to meet, as we are apur'd, 

In this thrice-liappr place. 

Hot from the well-springs of the heart, 
Should joj'a full streams flow on apart. 

But mingle into one ;~ 
The generous vine supported lives, 
Strengthened by the embrace it giTos, 

Id either shade or sun. 

Pastor and people here SSuTene, 
And mingle in one griiteful scene 

Of thankfulness and joy ; 
And while with gifts our hands are stor'd, 
Our heaita unite, with full accord. 

In love without alloy. 
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When " in one place, irith one accord ;" 
Am ihe disciples of our Lard 

In aneient timea were mot, 
The Spirit came, with mightj power — 
And the brief record of tbsit hour 
Inspires liis followers yet. 

The age of miracles ia past — 
Eut love divine will always last. 

And loT« from man to maa; 
The heart, warm'd by the Spirit's flame, 
fa ever; age abides the eame, 

Through one aM-^lorioua plan. 

" Lovo never fiuls " — but e'er abides — 
And, join'd with duty, well provides — 

For labwsrs faithful found ; 
Snro, then, our (ask must pleasure be 
Jfow to reward fidelity. 

With geaiHS rielily cMwn'd. 

Mr. Herbert tlien offered a fervent prayer, and 
with many kind words tiie company gradually 
depurted, leaving behind them and carrjiDg with 
them tenfold more love for cacli other than they 
had ever felt before. 

As their friends were Icavmg, it was not strange 
tliat the thought should cross Mrs. Herbert's mind, 
" How are we ever to put our rooms ia order, so as to 
be able to sleep to-night, and nowpast 11 o'clock?" 
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The beds, furniture, etc., liad been placed in tlie 
back yard, and the books on the veranda. Bnt 
she soon saw that the ■managers were not intending 
to leaye their work half done. 

A kind hint, kindly taken, dispersed all who 
were not needed for efi'eetual service. Four or 
five ladies and a dozen gentlemen remained, and, 
refnsing any assistance from the family, were at 
once busy in " repmm,ng damages," as Townly said. 

In an inconceivably short time, the beds were np 
and made, and httle Snsie and the babies snugly 
Bleeping in their appropriate resting-places. Eooke, 
as if by magic, walked back into their proper 
nooks, and in less than an hour one could hai-dly 
realize what lively scenes had just been pacing 
there. 

As the young gentlemen said good night, one of 
their number, in the name of the whole, presented 
Mr. Herbert with a pocket-boot, and good Mother 
Tompkins said, " all is in order, except the sweep- 
ing. "W^e've had girls at work doing t/p dishes, 
and putting away the food, and in the morning you 
will only have to place the articles to suit yourself^ 
Each lady has carried home with her aU her own 
dishes, and you will have nothing to send back. 
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Some of us will see you in the courso of the di^y 
— to-morrow. Good night." And with the warm 
thanks and true love of their pastor's family, the 
good mothers in Israel departed. 

The parcel handed hy the young man contained 
fifty dollars. 

" And now, sister Susan, do you call this pai'ty 
a failure ?" said Mr. Herbert, wlien the last guest 
had departed. 

" Certainly not, as far as enjoyment goes, for I 
have never spent a more delightful evening." 

" And I am sure," said Mary, " you can't call 
the gifts a failure. Their pecuniary value, judging 
only from the little I have seen, is fourfold more 
than I dreamed of." 

" Well, I shan't decide about that till I've seen 
all. The fact is, I must confess to a large share 
of Eve's curiosity. I doubt if I can sleep well till 
I take a peep into the pantries aiid that little bed- 
room. Are you sleepy, Mary?" 

" Not a bit." 

" Nor you, George ?" 

" No, not I. I'm perfectly ready for an explor- 
ing expedition. "We'll take the pantries first." 

The flour, xaeal, pork, ham, chickens, eggs, and 
10* 
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butter and vegetables, were of no trifling value. 
As for the cooked food, Mre. Ward said they wotild 
have to malie a party every day in the weeJr, and 
invite the town, in order to save it. 

In the httlo room were several pieces of flannel, 
of various q^ualities, lengths and colors. Two webs, 
or " cuts," as they were called, of bleached cotton, 
two delaines, and three calico dresses for Krs. Her- 
bert, several for the children. Gloves, hosiery, 
thread, pins, needles, tape, and something of almost 
every article that seamstress or househeeper could 
ask for, which, together with the new suits which 
they had on, the pai'Ior funiishing and the money, 
Sir, Herbert calculated would amount to more 
than two hiindred dollars, 

" What an assistance this party will prove," 
said Mary. " And then to be relieved from the 
painful necessity of bringing our affairs before our 
people, and insisting upon the prompt payment of 
onr promised support, or being compelled to leave 
just as we have begun to love them. This kind- 
n^s will, at least, enable us to defer the evil day, 
and to settle two or throe bills, which have mor- 
tified me exceedingly." 

" Ah, sister I have you already become 6(> 
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accUmated as to be content to defer the evil 
day ?" 

"No, indeed! anythiug but content j but is it 
not best, ■when all your efforts will not overcome an 
evil, to tiy and hope that, while you endeavor to 
endnre it patiently, BOmething more potent than 
your feeble eti'uggles may come in by and 'bj^ and 
remove it altogether, I hardly dai'e hope it, and 
yet, there is so much of real good feeling, eo much 
Jieopt among tliis people, that they only need soma 
shoch to rouse them to the sense of their duty, and 
that once done, I do not fear their settling down 
into thoughtlesBiiess again." 

" Perhaps the only thing that will do thai, may 
be the loss of a minister whom they love so well, 
aa I have not a doubt thej do brother George." 

" That would be as painful to us as it could be 
to them," said Mr. Herbert ; " but if that is the 
onl/y way, then there is this comfort, that whoever 
takes my place will be benefited by tlieir wak- 
ing up." 

"I doubt it. But if the money you have 
received to-night must go to pay debts, which their 
remissness has compelled you to contract, when 
these provisions are exhausted, will the influence 
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of tbis party be, to make your people more prompt 
in their future payments ; or ratber, -will it not be 
used as an excuse for greater remissness in futui'e? 
Tbat was wbat I feared when tbe party was first 
proposed. ■ It baa been tbe effect of all tbat have 
come witbin my knowledge. How will it be witb 
your people f 

" Well," said Mr. Herbert, somewhat sadly, " 1 
fear our people will prove no exception. Tboso 
who have tbe cbarge of the monetary affairs of the 
church, had nothing to do with tbis pleasant day, 
and, I noticed, were not among the callere, even. 
Tbe whole thing has been planned and executed 
by warm personal friends, who would gladly give 
us double the salary we now have, and pay U3 
promptly, if they ' were to thefore.^ " 

" Then, why don't they make a commotion, and 
place the management in tbe hands of those who 
will do their duty." 

"Why? Just because they don't bke to seem to 
interfere— don't lite trouble, etc. Excepting goo(3 
old Father Tompkins, tboy have tbe true western 
dislike of any extra exertion, and tiiist to time 
to hnng all righi. They are energetic enough in 
making money, but have serious objections to any 
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self-sacrifico of ease or quiet, for other people, 
especially for the support of preaeiing. It is a 
great fault of character in this coimtiy, though one 
■which, I think, will chajige as the country grows 
older ; hut it ■will not be in my day, however. 
There are scores of ministers worse paid than I am ; 
hut those who come after us will reap the fruit of 
our toil and self-denial. 

"But for this one night, I will 'hang care,' and 
forget, as long as I can, in the memory of the 
pleasure wc havo just enjoyed, the perplexities 
which will malre themselves heard soon enough, I 
dare say. At any rate, the Irindneas this day mani- 
fested was T6(A am,d from the hea/rt, and we will 
O'verlook the faults and short-comings of some, in 
the sincere love and good intentions of others. 
And now, good night." 
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CHAPTER Xir. 

A "WELCOME VISIT AND A BAB FAKTINO. 

A FEW "weeks after the "donation visit," a very 
deaj friend and relative of Mrs. Herbert came 
from the East, to reside for some time in her family. 
It waa a rich treat to see an old, familiar face, and 
to be able to ask those endless questions of Lome 
and its inmates, which cau never he asked, or an- 
swered satisfactorily, by writing. 

Helen Mason had spent some weeks at Dr. 
Leigbton's jnst before leaving the East. 

She was an orphan, and almost lilie a child to 
Mrs. Leighton, and had been as a sister to Mary 
before her marriage. Maiy's parents were now 
alone, their children scattered all over the land. 
'Harry and John were both in college, though the 
latter's health, it was feared, wonld prevent his com- 
pleting his education in a manner satisfactory to 
himself. 
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HaiTy was on his last year at college, and would, 
immediately after leaving, enter upon tlie study of 
medicine. 

It was sad to think of her pai-ents left soli- 
tary in the evening of life; but Helen assured 
her she had never seen them happier, though 
the doctor was less active than in former 
years. 

In the pleasant society of her hushand, aided 
by her cousin's busy fingers, the winter and spring 
passed more pleasantly in many respects than the 
last, though darkened somewhat by the old trouble 
of non-payment, and the fear of being eYentually 
compelled to leave, on that account. They were 
determined to put off tliat day as long as possible, 
for though they felt how utterly inexcusable, not 
to Bay dishonest, such laxity was, yet their hearts 
clung very closely to their people, notwithstanding 
all, and they shrunk with intense pain from the 
bai'e idea of leaving them, 

Mr. Herbert was rapidly growing in the estima- 
tion, not only of the inhabitants of Norton, but 
his talent and influence were becoming widely 
known and appreciated throughout the State. 
! were common, and on those 
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occasions h& was invariably sought after, and waa 
often absent weeks at a time. His people were 
very proud of Ms popularity, or, as Mr. UptOn, in 
liis outspoken manner, often told thein, " were verj- 
ready to show off his ^good jpoiivts^ but never 
willing to pay for them, excepting in words, 
and some of these days they would receive their 
reward, by seeing some church walk off with their 
" Dominie,' who could just as highly appreciate, 
and were more ready to compensate labors per- 
foiined." 

Very many applications had been already made 
and quietly declined, though Cousin. Helen once told 
him she intended to report every one she could 
hear of, and ti-y if that would not sca/re the people 
of Woi-ton into seeing the folly of expecting him 
to labor without remuneration. But Mr. Herbert 
always said : " liTo, if honor and a sense of justice 
can't induce them to do their duty, I certainly shall 
not attempt to mfluence them through fear or self- 
ishness." 

Late in the spring, Mi's. Jackson began to show 
syiuptoma of decline. She had taken a sudden 
cold, and was now confined to her,hed, with little 
hope of recoveiy. Mr. and Mrs. Herbert saw her 
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almost every day, and were pained at the rapid 
failure of her strength. 

Dr. llai-vel trusted at iiret, if she lingered till 
June, eho might rally, for some months at least, 
hut now there seemed little hope of that. 

Mrs. Herbert had never realized, till now, how 
much she had depended on this tried friend, for 
sympathy and comfort at all times. She was ever 
gentle and nnohtrusive, and there was a charm 
about her that won all hearts. 

One warm, cheerful morning, Mr. Herbert came 
home from a visit to their sick friend, and reported 
that the last few days of settled warm weather had 
produced a most wonderful effect upon her, so much 
so that her family were fooling encouraged, and she 
had herself admitted that she felt equal to an old- 
fashioned visit from her pastor's family. He had 
(lierefore promised that they would come to dinner, 
and spend tlie day. Ben was to be round for 
them in an hour or two. 

Mrs. Herbert appeared troubled, fearing it 
would be too mneh for her friend ; " and be- 
sides," said she, "this sudden rallying frightens 
me." 

"If it were not so warm, and so near June, I 
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should myself be gi'eatly alarmed ; but whatever 
may be the result of her present comfortable state. 
6hi3 has set lier heart on this visit, and her family 
are unwilling she should be disappointed. Toa 
can easily judge if the excitement is likely "to injare 
her, and if so, we can leave at any time. None of 
us need be in her room any longer than she can see 
ns wjtliout fatigue ; and aside from Mrs. Jackson's 
nrgcnoy, one thing that induced me to consent to 
the an-angement was the worn, dispirited looks of 
Jessie and Hattie, Tiiey have been so long con- 
fined, and have suffered so much anxiety for their 
mother, tliat I thought a httle cheerful society 
might be beneficial." 

Ben came promptly, and soon conveyed them to 
the pleasant home at Woodlands. To Mrs, Her- 
bert's surprise, they found the invalid sitting up. 
and looking so bright and. lovely, that Cousin 
Nellie could not realize that there was any danger. 
But to the more experienced eyes which were 
watching her, it was a loveliness most intensely 
painful. She received them with all her usual 
gentleness, and more than the usual affectionate- 
ness, saying, she could not have home the disap- 
pointment, had they not come. 
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After a sliort time, the gentlemen went out for a 
walk, and the daiighters took Helen and the 
children into the garden, leaving Mrs. Herbert 
with their mother. The friends convened freely, for 
some time, recalling their first meeting, and all the 
way they had heen led to their present friendship. 
A short silence ensued, each too hiisy with thought, 
for words. At length, Mrs. Jackson took Mary's 
hand, and looking earnestly into her face, said — 

" "What do you think of ray case ? Y'ou, surely 
. ai'e not deceived, with the rest of my dear ones, hy 
this revival of sti'cngth ?" 

The sniidenness of the question qnite startled her 
friend, and hefore she coidd reply, Mrs. Jackson 
added : 

" It was for this I wished so much to see you, 
but fear I may have taxed your friendship too far. 
You need not reply to my question, dear Mrs. Her- 
bert ; I know that my days are numbered. I shall 
not live a week ; I do not think I shall see another 
rising sun. But my poor husband and children 
ai'G sadly deceiving themselves with false hopes, 
which, to my surprise. Dr. Marvel does not discou- 
rage. I have not the strength or heart to tell 
them that I am dying. Will not you and Mr. Her- 
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tert tell them the truth, ? And the sooner after din- 
ner, the tetter for them, poor tilings 1" 

" What makes yon tliinlc so, dear Kra. Jackson ? 
Ton look so much better, yonr voice is clearer, 
and in every way, you seem stronger than I have 
known you for weeka." 

" Ah 1 dear friend, mj disease is a deceitful 
one; hut I am thankful that I am not myself 
blinded by it. In this sudden incro^e of strength, 
I read a wai'ning to set m.y house in order imme- 
diately, and with my lamp trimmed, and huruing, 
he ready for the bridegroom, at any moment. 

" ' I Bee a hand you cannot aee, 
It beokona me away.' 

*'Do not weep for me. All is peace, and 1 
thinh I am ready to depart ; only ray poor, weak 
heart shrinks from saying this to m.y loved ones, 
, and coward-like, 1 have laid the burden on yon." 

" Oh ! do not say so. My husband and myself 
will gladly spare you any pain — ^but " — 

" But 1/mi know, my friend, that I am not mis- 
taken. I saw it in your startled look, and pallid 
face, when yon entered my room. I Uiink your 
d understands it also, for his prayer with mo 
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this moraing was that ol a faithful pastor, "by a 
deatlirbed. Oh, you have both hecn such blessings 
to mc and mine ! Do yon know, Meggie yesterday 
told me she thought she had found the Saviour, 
and now as my last lamb is gathered into the fold, 
I am willing to leave them all with the good 
Shepherd, and gci home to rest and lieaven." 

Poor Urs. Herbert ! It was a hard task to go 
out to that hospitable board, where she had so often 
sat with its gentle mistress, beaiing in her heart 
such a message, and yet bound to conceal it till 
tlicy had taken the last cheerful meal together, 
they would probably know for a long time. But 
she bore her part in the conversation so calmly, 
that not even Iier husband perceived she was con- 
cealing anxiety, under a quiet exterior. 

As soon as she left the table, she stepped aside 
witli Mr. Herbert, and told him of Mrs. Jackson's 
request. She found him less sui'prised tlian she 
had been, and also learned that, while walking 
with Mr. Jackson, lie had intimated to him what 
he feared. They thought it best to return at once 
to the family, when Mr. Herbert would, as gently 
le, inform them what was so much to be 
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Tery tenderly wiis this most painful of all duties, 
whieh falls to a pastor's lot, performed. 

And deeply did Mr, Jackson grieye, and bitter 
wcro tliQ teal's shed by those loving children, for, 
though, they had long feared this, when was ever 
the heart prepared to yield up its ti'easures ? 
When did Death ever find friends ready for his 
immediate approach ? But he was nearer to the 
sorrowing group than any iniagined, save the one 
foi; whom they mourned. She was not surprised, 
or taken unawares. 

While they sat weeping over their pastor's com- 
munication, they were hastily summoned to the 
sick-room. She still sat where Mrs- Herbert had 
left her, but oh I how changed ! The bright rose 
tint had fled from her cheek, the death damps were 
on her brow; but the eye still shone with unutter- 
able tenderness, and the old, familiar, and moat 
beautiful smile, still hovered about her lips. 

"Thanks, dear friends! Your message was de- 
livered none too soon. I am going fast, and so 
happy ! My dear husband— my precious children I" 

One gasp — an instant's sti'iiggle — and she has 
eafely passed the dark river, and 

" Life's fcTer fit is o'er." 
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Little Ifiiggie, "with a scream, threw herself at 
her mother's feet, and Imried her face in her lap, 
and the rest stood, stricten dumb, or paralyzed by 
the Euddenness of the blow, 

Mr. Herbert knelt a moment by tlie side of tlie 
dear Baint, and poni"ed out a prayer for comfort 
and enpportj tlien rising, took her gently in his 
arms, and laid her on the bed, while Mrs. Herbert, 
approaclmig, closed those eyes, that but a moment 
before were beaming with love on the sad weepers 
around her; then talcing her husband's arm, passed 
silently out, leaving the family alone with their 
dead ! Poor Mary I the daughtei-s could hardly 
have felt more truly bereaved. 

Mr, Herbert left her for a short time, to procure 
such assistance as was needed, and tlien returned to 
report to JVTr. Jackson, and offer any other service, 
in his power to render. 

He found hia wife comforting, by her silent 
sympathy and tendei-ness, the sorrowing family, 
and Mr. Jackson thanked him with tears for the 
relief from present arrangements, which his 
tlioughtful kindness had afforded him. 

While they were yet speaking, a carriage drove 
rapidly to the door, and the driver hm'riedly 
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inquired for Mr. and Mrs. Herbert. Instinctively, 
all felt that some other trial was near. 

"ill's. Tompkins was taken ill last night, and 
Dr. llarvelnow thinks caamot livo an hour. She is 
exceedingly anxious to see you both, immediately." 

It was a terrible shock to all. " "Why," said 
Mv. Herbert, " it was only at sunset last evening, 
that I stood with her at the gate, and she seemed 
as well and cheerful as ever." 

Conain Helen and the children were called, and 
the pastor and his family turning, with heavy- 
hearts, from these dear friends, were soon on their 
way to the probable death-hod of another of their 
best and truest supporters. 

Few words were spoken, for Mary, who had 
sti-uggled bravely with her tears while at Mr. Jack- 
son's, could no longer restrain them, and her kind 
husband, feeling that it would be a relief, and enable 
her more calmly to meet the trial in prospect, al- 
lowed her to weep unrestrainedly for some minntes. 

But as they drew near the house, which had been 
to them a second home, he laid his hand fondly on 
hers, saying: 

" Hy dear wife, try now to compose yourself, 
tliat we may, to the best of our abilities, comfort 
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the sti-icken friends to wliom we go. It is very, 
very trying; but my Mary will forget lier own 
grief for a time, to eoothe and support those who 
must he even more deeply afflicted." 

" Yes, dear. But, oh ! George, these last few 
hours are so hke a horrible dream." 

" We shall find it a sad reality, and must look 
for strength from on high. Yain is the help of 
man, and never more truly realized, than in such 
dark hours as these." 

Nellio and the children went directly to the par- 
sonage, hut Mr. and Mrs. Herbert entered the 
house of mourning, and were met at the door by 
Dr. Marvel. 

" Is there any hope ?" asked Mi-, Herbert, 

" Not a shadow I You must hasten. She has 
taken leave of husband and ehildren, and I think 
the spirit lingers only for you, to find release from 
the most terrible sufferings I ever witnessed. She 
is easier now, but just gone !" 

They passed quietly to her bedside. "What a 
change in one short day 1 But, oh ! how full of 
love unutterable was the smile with which she 
greeted them ! Taking both their hands, and earry- 
iDg them to her cold Kps, she said, feebly: 
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"I waited Ijut for this. In an hour least ex- 
peetci the eummona came, hut I trust it found me 
not unprepared. Bless yon, my dear children, for 
such jou are to me. To your friendship and love, 
my daughter, and your faithful teachings, my dear 
son, I owe the happiest and purest days of my hfe. 
I leave my poor husband to your tendernees, and 
gentle ministrations, for the few days that eeparate 
us ; and my children — you will not cease to pray 
for, and watch over them. God comfort and bless 
you all 1" 

A shadow passed over her' face — the light faded 
from her eye, the feehle breatli grew fainter and 



*' She is gone," said Dr. Marvel ; but suddenly 
she opened her eyes — the films of death lifting 
for a moment, she looked lovingly on each sad 
face, and b-ied to speak; but again darkness 
eneom.pas6ed her, and after a short, faint struggle, 
Mary, for the second time that day, closed the eyes 
of one, who had been to her a blessing and support. 
How much she had loved, tmsted and leaned upon 
her, as an unfaihng friend, she had never realized 
tUl now. 

The death of two, so widely Iniown, and highly 
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esteemed, cast a shadow over the whole commu- 
nity. They were among the first settlers of the 
town, coming to take up their ahode there, when 
one store, a log churehj and fonr log cabins were 
all that constituted the village. 

Mrs. Jaclison's death had been long expected ; 
and thongh sudden at last, the shock could not be 
as severe as Mrs. Tompkins' removal had occasioned. 
But a day before, and' she was, to all appearances, 
weh, and none seemed more sure of many years, 
of health and usefulness. 

She was attacked late at night, with a chilly 
which terminated in congestion. 

The next Sabbath, the day appointed for tho two 
funerals, was one long to be remembered. Few who 
were present will ever forget their pastor's sermon, 
and the strong affection he so freely and publicly 
manifested for both the departed ones, made it even 
more impressive. He had felt all the morning that 
it would be only by a great effort that he could go 
through the services, it waa so like preaching a 
mother's fnneral sermon. But when he ascended 
the pulpit, and saw before him those two coffins — ■ 
the double loss, to himself and wile, aside from grief 
for the weeping families, before him, overcame 
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him for a moment, and lie bowed his head upon 
the Bible before him, to hide emotion he could not 



I ■will dwell no longer on this part of my nari'a- 
tive. Each reader can imagine such a burial far 
better than I can describe, and tlie return to two 
such homes, made desolate. To Mr. and Mrs. 
Herbert the loss was in-eparahle, and thoug hmany, 
very dear, yet remfdned, none were ever found to 
fill the places in their hearts, which these beloved 
friends had occupied. 
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"We will pass Hglitly over the record of the nest 
year, marked hy no incident which -will materially 
increase whatever interest m.ay be found in these 
pages, bnt filled with those little corroding cares 
and ansieties that eat away health, and courage, 
like a canker. Lahor beyond the strength, the 
closest management and increasingly poor pay, are 
things which do not make any great sensaMon in a 
story, but they fill early graves as surely as broken 
hearts or disappointed affections ; and it was such 
cares which were withering the rosea on Kary's 
cheek, and making her husband prematurely old. 

Mrs. Herbert's failing health was a source of 
great sorrow to her hnaband, and of no little un- 
easiness to herself. The chills and fever, which 
had afflicted h^ for more than two years, had 
severely tried her naturally fine constitution, and 
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now there were indications which led them to fear 
BeriouB affection of the lungs. 

Her cousin's presence with them liad heen a most 
invalnable assistance and blessing. Sho was a 
chai-ming girl, very lovely in person, and in char- 
acter still more attractive. Always clieerful, and 
never idle, she was one of the very few persons 
who can reside for any length of time in a family, 
and never be a tesfa-mnt. 

She hadbeenwith them some months, whencertain 
caUs began to wear a somewhat suspicious charac- 
ter. JMr. i'rancis was a bnsiness man of the place, 
somewhat older than Mr. Herbert, but an intimate 
friend. Within the year, he, togetlier with a large 
number, of whom Helen was one, united with the 
church. He was a man whom most would call 
eccentric, and not very likely to be a general 
favorite; but posseeeing many etorluig traits of 
character, calculated to attacli those who under- 
stood him very strongly, and when once they had 
learned to judge him by his heart, his peculiarities 
were sources of perpetual amusement, rather than 
any annoyance. 

Mr. and Mrs. Herbert had fancied him from the 
firsts and a warm friendship liad sprung up between 
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them ; Ijut th.ej were cLuite taken by surprise when 
fhey learned that there was a stronger feeling tlian 
friendship in his regard for Helen. 

Like an honorable man, ho applied to those who 
wore her moat natural advisers and guardians, be- 
fore in any way intimating his wishes to the lady, 
"When their astonishment would allow them to 
thint calmly, they franhly told him that his age 
was their only objection, and if Miss Helen could 
overlook that, certainly no one else need be 
troubled hy it. 

"With their pcrmiesionj therefore, he proceeded at 
onco to make known his feelings to their cousin, 
in a, frant and manly manner. To her it was as 
unexpected as to her friends, but she had long 
known him, and once known, it was not hard for 
one 60 persevering to teach her to love as well as 



Of course their engagement gave rise to a great 
variety of remarks, of little consequence to any, 
and certainly of none to the parties concerned. 

Mr. Francis was earnest, but very reasonable, 
and felt that he ought not to urge an early day for 
their marriage, on Mrs. Herbert's account. An- 
other son had, within a few weeks, been added to 
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their mimber, and as the mother contirraing more 
than nsually weak, her conein determined to re- 
main with her some months longer, and take a 
larger amount of care upon herself, by way of 
making experiments in housekeeping. 

When Mrs. Herbert was able to go out a little, 
elio was urged to spend a week or two with her 
huBband at bis brother Frank's. A revival being 
in progress among his people, George's assistance, 
in a series of meetings, waa very desirable. All 
her friends were urgent that the visit should be 
made, and Helen said ; 

" Tou will never have a better time ; for it is 
not always that you will be able to leave yoiir 
family in such competent hands." 

But, though she greatly desired to go, none 
knew so well as herself, that they ought not to 
spare the money necessary to take them to Stan- 
wood, and home again. 

To Mr. Francis' credit, he was the first to suspect 
the true reason, and one evening, as he was leav- 
ing, said: 

" Mrs, Herbert, yon'U go with youi' husband, to- 
morrow, I'm sure. It don't take you long to get 
ready for any movement ; and Helen, I think, can 
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give you some new reasons in favor of the 
journey, which you have not yet taken into con- 
sider ation." 

" I can't imagine what they can be, for I thought 
all that could he said had been exhausted long ago. 
I need no urging, and if I consulted my wishes 
only, I should not hesitate, I aaauro you. But I 
honestly feel that I ought not to go, and here's my 
good husband (mneh as he wishes it) dare not tell 
me that it would be right to do so." 

" Well, don't be too sure. If Helen's reasons 
don't outweigh yoai-s, I'll give it up. Good night." 

"Well, Helen," said Mr. Herbert, aa JMr. Prancis 
closed the door, " what are the wonderful reasons ? 
I am sure I shaR bo under infinite obligations to 
your ft-ieud, if they are such as Mary will think 
sufficient to justify her accompanying me." 

"They are not so wonderful as substantial," 
said she, handing Mary some gold pieces. " Here 
are thirty tright reasons at any rate, even if 
they do not prove strong ones, and the offer from 
Mr. Francis of the loan of a fine horse and buggy, 
if you will go. If not, you can't have either the 
money or the conveyance. Wliat have you to say 
now ?" 

n* 
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" KothiQg, but to thank youi" friend most 
heartily. My only objection waa the expense." 

" What a huBband you will havej cousin IS'ell ! 
You ought to be proud of him. I hear daily of 
just such acts, secretly performed ; hut these deeds 
of kindness will creep out. He can't conceal tliem 
always." 

The journey was deferred one day, that Mary 
need not be hurried. The first part of their route 
took them across the same road they had pa^ed 
when they came to ISTorton, and at first they could 
not but think sadly of the many changes, since that 
time. But the freedom from care, and the pleasure 
anticipated in meeting once more the dear brother 
and sister to whom they were going, soon dispelled 
all sadness, and they both entered into the full 
enjoyment of the ride, with the enthusiastic rehsh 
of young children. 

" This ia entirely a new expeiience for us, my 
dear Mary," said Mr. Herbert. " It makes me feel 
quite boyish. If I could see a little more color in 
those pale cheeks, and you'd just put the baby 
into your travelling-baeket, I could almost imagine 
I was taking that first ride, in the early days of our 
courtship, over the dear old Massachusetts hills." 
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" You will baTe to shnt your eyes before you can 
well imagine anything like oiu' Jioine hills in thia 
flat, boggy region, and with you eyes cloeed, you 
can, at the time, forget my hahy and pale face, and 
give me a specimen of some of those fine speeches 
you used to make. I should quite enjoy, and no 
doubt be better able to appreciate them, than in 
the olden times." 

" Ah 1 here we are ' stalled ' completely. I must 
defer my complimentary speeches, and request 
your ladyship to alight, while I search for rails 
to pry our wheels up to ' ten-a firma' once more." 

A peculiar featni-e in weBtem traTelling, is the 
deep mud or "slew holes," which often occasion 
teamsters and travellers much annoyance. As in 
the present instance, the road gives no indication 
of deeper mud in one spot than another, when, 
without any apparent change, you find your car- 
riage sinking np to the hubs in deep, black mud, 
as adhesive as wax. 

After many ineffectual attempts, George suc- 
ceeded in raising the wheels so as to rest them, 
somewhat, on the rails ho had used for levers, and 
Mary, with her child in her arms, took hold of the 
bridle, to cncotnage Charley to' make one grand 
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effort, wMle his master tugged, at the wheel, and 
by theh- united exertions, succeeded at last in 
gaining mud of a more comfortable depth. 

"A very pleasant little episode, by way of 
variety," said Mr. Herbert, when they were again 
under way ; " but I shall be obliged to let all love- 
making alone, Mary, dear, till we are tlirough 
' Black Swarap,' and attend more carefully to my 
horse. It was all my own fault, getting int* diffi- 
culty this time." 

" I'm sure I don't see how you make that out. 
I saw no difference. The road appears all mud, 
and no woi^e at that point than anywhere else." 

" But don't you perceive that the tracks all pass 
round that particular spot, showing it to be a 
troublesome, if not impassable place ? I have had 
too much experience in such things, not to have 
known better than to have been caught as I was. 
But we are over the worst of our journey; and 
thongh early in the afternoon, shall be obliged to 
stop at the next hotel. "We cannot reach the 
second till too late for safe travelling over these 
roads. I am sorry, for the first tavern is a poor 
one." 

*' It is moonlight, and I have no fears, with you 
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for a driver. A ride after sunset will be deliglitful, 
I tliink; certainly far preferable to an uncom- 
fortable resting-place for the night." 

" Thank you for your confidence in my skill ; 
but if we go on, wo eliall have some ten miles 
after dark, without passing a single house j and a 
break-down would be ratlier inconvenient, or a 
night spent in a bog-hole, more disagreeable than a 
dirty house, and not qnite as safe for Master Harry. 
See, Charley smells his oats, and yonder is tke 
' bouse of entertainment for man and beast? " 

"What, that "large two-story new house? I 
have not seen so imposing a building since we left 
home. We shall surely find comfoi-table quarters 
here, and you have been slandering it, just to tease 
me. At your old tricks. You have indeed gone 
back to your younger days," said ITaiy,. spor- 
tively. 

" We shall soon see. I only speak from report, 
having never tried it myself." 

They were shown into a large room, with two 
beds. The &ont door opened at once into it, with- 
out any hall, or entrance, and tho " bar," in a re- 
cessed comer, opposite the door, was the most 
prominent object in the room. 
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Leaving Mary here, Mr. Herbert went to see 
after the comfort of his faithful horse, sajing he 
would eoon return, and malie arrangements for a 
room, where she could wash and rest awhile before 
supper. 

Mrs. Herbert thought she had had some know- 
ledge of these country " places of entertainment ;" 
but for dii't and discomfort, this was far beyond 
her experience. Several vulgar, profane men were 
at tlio bar, some emoMng, some drinking, and all of 
thetn boisterous. Three or four forlorn-looking 
children were romping about the room, peering in- 
to the travellers' faces, and asking all manner of 
impertinent cLuestions. That could have been 
overlooked, but their unkempt hair, torn and 
filthy garments, and faces that looked as though 
water was an unknown article, were exceedingly 
disgusting and almost intolerable. 

Several other travellers had alighted from the 
stage just as our friends drove up, and were seated, 
quite at home, on beds, chairs, or stools, as they 
fancied. 

" "Well, Mary," whispered her husband, " what 
do you think of this ' imposing house,' thus far ?" 
" iNot much, if this is the best of it. But you 
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see tliis room is pnblie property. Perhapa we eball 
find our apartments more prepossessing, and. the 
table may prove cLuite tolerable for hungry travel- 
lers. But I SCO no " woman-kind " about the estab- 
lishment. That sad, ghost-like looting Mr. AUison, 
is, apparently, host, hostess, and all." 

Mr. Herbert left her to inquire about a room, 
but soon retnmed, with a comical expression which 
contrasted rather suspiciously with Ms words. 

"Ton are partly right, my dear. Oar apart- 
ments are rather imposing ; but we wiU defer a 
visit to them till after supper, which is nearly 
ready." 

" But, George, I want to wash and put myself 
and baby a little' to rights, before trying to eat. 
Can't I see the landlady ?" 

" Oh I yoii and Harry are as clean aa you will 
be after washing, I assure you, and quite as lilrcly to 
relish your supper now, as after yon have been to 
your room. As for the landlady, she is ' snoring 
drunh ' in that little room off there. No wonder 
Mr. Allison looks , disheartened and wretched. It 
is said he is, a 'right clever fellow,' and would do 
well if his wife did not pai-alyze all his efforts by her 
outrageous habits. A little one, not older than 
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OUTS, lies in a cradle by lier side, a moBt loath- 
some and forlorn object." 

Supper was annoimcecl, and they followed into 
a long, cold, eUeerlese apartment, unutterably 
dirty, where the table was spread. A cloth, ragged 
and nnwashed, covered the rough boards that bad 
been nailed together by no ekiUfnl hand, and dig- 
nified with the name of table ; and the food — could 
any degree of hunger mate that palatable? It 
might be, but Mrs. Herbert bad not yet reached 
the proper stage of starvation. 

"Shut your eyea and open your mouth, and 
make an effort, my dear," whispered her hus- 
band. 

Meats of various kinds were passed, but some 
foreign ingi-edient in each compelled Maiy to de- 
cline, however reluctant to distress the poor land- 
lord by so doing. Some biscuit which could only 
be compared to balls of dried putty — honey, black 
as tar, garnished with the wings and bodies of the 
industrious little manufaetui'ers— and the butter, 
how could she venture upon that? 

" A cup of tea, if you please." 

It was brought, and tho milk-pitcher and black 
maple sugar placed before her, Tho sugar she 
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declined, but poured some milk iuto her tea. The 
instant it touched the hot liquid, it rose in a, tliiek 
curd to the top ! 

Mr. Herbert, meanwhile, who eat by her side, 
pretended to be busy with the preparation of his 
own food; but waa in reality roguishly enjoying 
the increasing hopeless expression of his wife's 
face. At last he said ; 

" Take a boiled egg, Mary, no dirt cam, find its 
way inside of that; and really this ham loots quite 
inviting. Come, try it, dear, Jncver saw the food 
vet, that I could not manage to eat of, and you 
will bo obliged to learn the same lesson, if yon 
travel mneh in this country, I assure you." 

The ham she declined, perceiving, at the moment, 
an appendage to the piece on her husband's plate, 
which effectually destroyed all desire for it, and, 
by which she intended, by and by, to torn the 
laugh against him. She took the egg, and break- 
ing it, found it contained ■tmrm them she expected 
and laid it quietly aside. Her husband could 
hardly refrain from laughing. This little " aside" 
occupied but a moment. To hide his merriment, 
he took up his knife and fork, and cut a piece of 
ham with a most resolute air, found he had, at the 
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same tiinej dissected a nicely-fried coekroaeli ! A 
glance at Mai'y's face upset his gravity (Ms appe- 
tite liad gone before), and rising hastily, he made 
Bome excuse about cafviig for his korss, smd Maiy 
rose a moment after to attend to lier haby. Uat 
Mr. Herbert will be eareftil how he tells his wife 
again, that lie never saw the table wliei'e he coiild 
not glean a meal ! 

When he retm^ned, Mary was beginning to feel 
uneasy at bis long tarry, but be informed her, that 
Chai'ley had, against bia express orders, been most 
improperly fed, and was v&rj sick. Tlie landlord 
and himself had been doing all that could be done, 
till morning, and he added : 

" As the stage passed here two hours ago, and 
there is no other till day after to-morrow, we bare 
the very delightful prospect of tarrying for at least 
two days, sbovdd the horse remain ill." 

" But 'tis getting late, and wo may as well retire 
to the 'imposing apartment,' here provided ." 

Imposing indeed I The wbolo of the upper 
story was before them, without a partition, and 
containing fom* exceedingly uninviting beds, one 
of them, to llary's confusion, being occupied by 
two snoring Dutchmen, and the one nearest her 
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own, by n woman and tlireo children, tlie youngest 
using his lungs right lustily. 

Mary told her hnshand ho might venture to try 
the bed if he chose, but sho was afraid of being 
devoured alive, or something worse, if she tried to 
rest on such vile-looking affairs. 'Mr. Herbert 
determined to risk the trial ; and tatjng a clean 
towel from her travelling-basket, his wife pinned it 
ai'ound the brown and stained pillow, and spread 
the buffalo robe on the floor for her babe, covering 
him with her shawl. Then drawing a chair near 
the baby, she seated herself with her feet on 
the rounds, and her dresa carefully gathered off 
from the floor, prefeniug to pass the night as a 
watcher. 

It was but a sliort time after all the arrange- 
ments had been made, when botli father and chUd, 
who, from fatigue, had quickly faUen asleep, be- 
came very restless ; she lighted a bit of candle, 
to ascertrain the cause. Oh horrors I^the wild 
beaste were abroad ! The poor babe was in a sad 
condition, and on going to her husband's bedside, 
she saw a long, black procession, slowly moving 
from his arm, across his breast, and up the sides of 
his face. 
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""Wake up I wake up, George, or there will be 
nothiog of you or the boy left by morning." 

""Well, this is a little more than ever Z can en- 
dure. If Charley can stand, only on three legs, I 
will not wait for daylight. I think we can't be 
more uncomfortable should we land in a mud-hole 
between here and Anderson's (the next tavern). 
So make yom'self and that little martyr as comfoi"t- 
able as you can, while I go and take counsel of the 
horse. 

In a very short time Maiy heard Charley's step 
at the door, and needed no urging to hasten out. 

The poor landlord was with Mr. Herbert. "I 
am very sony you fomid stich uncomfortable quar- 
ters; but, indeed, what can a poor man do?" said 
he, sighing. 

It was sad, and they really wished, for his sake, 
they could have endured till moraing. But, saying 
a few kind, comforting words to him, they rode 
away. 

It was about three in the morning when they 
started, and for the first two hours they were 
obliged to move with great caution, both for want 
of light, and also because Charley was in no mood 
for fast labor. But as daylight slowly dawned 
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around them, and their path became less ob- 
scure, even tiie horse, gatlieriag courage, stepped 
brisMy forward, and it was not long before they 
reached the next " bit of clearing." The " hmise " 
was but a one-story log cabin, and Mary tbongbt 
the prospects not much brighter than before, jiidg- 
ing from the exterior. 

"Don't judge by appearances, my dear. Tlio 
two-Etory bouEo that excited your admii'ation when 
we first came in sight of it, did not sei've us any 
too well ; but I suspect, from what I have been 
told, that this will prove qaite a godsend." 

A surprise awaited them at the very door. On 
oach side of the cle^i, wooden steps, was a little 
bed of marigolds, pansiea, and piflks. Morning- 
glories and creepers shaded the windows, and a 
climbing rose foi-med a beantiful ornament for the 
rough log " stoop." 

This simple evidence of a love for flowers won 
Mr. Herbert's heart. 

" I know that we shall find something to eat that 
will be at least clean at this house," he said, " for 
no one that loves flowers can bo a slattern." 

The stout, tidy, motherly Dutch woman, who 
met them as they entered, smiled kindly when 
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she heard the remark, and stepping to an adjoin- 
ing shed, she requested her husband to aid her in 
hastening the breaHast for their weary guests. As 
she returned to the pleasant room, she said : " John 
and I don't keep 'help,' we love so much better to 
work together. He'll see to your horse presently, 
if you will bo so good as to hitch him, till he has 
bronght me some wood and water." 

And truly it was a pleasant eight for our friends, 
to watch the loving old couple as they passed and. 
repassed each other, and always with a smile, or 
pleasant word. 

"What do you think my wife has been saying, 
my good dame ?" said Mi-. Herbert in his sportive 
way, while she was arranging the table. " She is 
wondering if we sliall be as happy and fond of each 
other, as you and your husband seem to be, when 
we are as old. I tell her it will depend upon 
herself. If she is as gentle and good-natured as 
you are, I can't well fail of making a good hus- 
band. Is is not so ?" 

" Oh, no ; I cannot agree with you, sir. If it 
bad all depended on me, we should have been a 
very unhappy couple now, I dare say. I was very 
affectionate naturally, but imtable; and in the 
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early part of our life, while iny eliildren wero coin- 
iDg up around us, I had a great deal of hard work, 
and much pain and ill health, which did not mate 
me gentle. But John always said, so long as he 
hadn't the pain and weatnesB to bear, no matter 
how bard he worked, be ought to bo patient and 
kind with me, and I have never had a hard word 
from him yet, Giod bleaa him, though I'm 'shamed 
to say, I'vo given him a good many. He's 
always been ready to excuse my short-comings, 
and some of the time they have not been easy to 
bear, I assure yoa. I used to giieve over it, and 
tliink he'd get tired out with me, and not always 
be able to realize that it was labor and pain, and 
not ray heart that made me ugly, and sometimes 1 
longed to die. But he bore ou, and now lie has 
his reward, for a happier eonple never did live, I 
know, Ky health, as my children grew up, im- 
proved, and I don't see now, but I am as good- 
natured as other people. 

" N'o, no, you must allow me to differ from you, 
sir-. I think my John is right. Men cau have no 
idea of what a woman's feebleness and sufferings 
may be — the hundred weary days and nights of 
irritating pains, ■which take tire courage and geutle- 
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nesa all out of one ; and unlesa tliey arc certain 
thej could fee more patient under the rod tlian 
their poor wives, they'd hetter in early married 
life he loving and gentle, and then they'll he siire 
of a peaceful old age. If John had judged me 
harshly i/*c«., I should have heen ruined body and 
soul, and he would be wretched now. 

"Well, now I've talked till I have kept your 
breakfast back; but I never know when to stop 
when I begin to speak of John." 

'Tm sure I am very much obliged to yon," said 
Mary, smiling, " and my husband looks as if ho 
could not gainsay your remarks." 

A broiled chicken and some hot venison steaks, 
were now smoking on tlie table, and added to these, 
some fine fresh tomatoes, potatoes, white as snow- 
balls, sweet bread, yellow butter, a dish of berries, 
with a pitcher of rich milk beside them; and, Mr. 
Herbert said, the best coffee he had ever tasted in 
a public-house I 

The kind old man begged the privilege of 
holding the baby, while his wife waited on their 
guests. 

"And surely," said Mary, "food never did 
taste half so good before. It is worth one's while 
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to fast for a few hoKi^, for the sake of siielt an 
appetite." 

While partaking of their carefully prepared 
breakfast, they enjoyed a good deal of pleasant con- 
versation with their liost and his wife, and learned 
miich of their earlier life, which interested tliem 
exceedingly, and the oM couple appeared also 
much pleased with their society. 

They belonged, it seemed, to a goodfmmlyiw 
Germany, and had i-eceived advantages far above 
what their present position would indicata 

It was a genuine love-match, with the usual 
amount of opposition, and producing the usual 
reaults. That is, it confirmed theii' love, and 
ati'cngthened their determination to he united, at 
all hazards. They wcro married, and to escape 
strife and bitter words from his friends, who had 
wished him to choose a bride from a higher station, 
tliey left home and native land, and with a scanty 
pittance came to the new world, where, by hard 
labor and close calculation, they worlted their way 
up to a pleasant competence, edncated six sons and 
daughters, had seen them all well settled in life, and 
were now peacefully, hand in hand, going down into 
the vale together, their youthful love brightened 
12 
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and streagtliened by toiling and sufi'ering with, and 
fffr each other. 

They could, if they had chosen, have hnilt thom- 
selves a handsome home — ^bat with the romance 
which is generally enpposed to he the excluaiTe 
property of youth — the neat log cahin which their 
own hands had helped to build— heautified with the 
vines which, for years, they had together taught to 
twine about it, the thrifty shrubs and trees, each 
planted to mark the birth of a loved child, or com- 
memorate some joy or son-ow shared togetlier — 
and all the little conveniences which thoughtful 
affection liad invented, or supplied, were dearer to 
tlaose old lovers than the most splendid cdifl.ec in 
the land. 

Our travellers had become deeply interested 
in the narrative which the old people had given, 
aad felt reluctant to leave; and the interest 
Beemed equally shared by their new friends, 
who urged them to spend the day, and rest. 
But George was to preach for his brother that 
evening, and it was fall time they were on their 
way. 

Their hoi-se had been well eai'ed for, and appa- 
rently entirely recovered, the guests most happily 
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refreshed, and with many kind words and hearty 
thanks (for these good people would take no other 
remimeration, when they learned that Mi'. Herbert 
was a clergyman), they hade them farewell, and 
were once more on their way. 
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Tetbt fuuud their brother and hie wife in a 
commodious KoTisej deliglitfully located, and 8ur- 
rotmded with all the comforts and hixnries of 
wealth. 

Sister Kate had lost her first child— a beautiful 
girl, aboiit the age of little Susie — but she had a 
baby George to show, a fine little fellow of two 
years. 

The first evening, they returned from the ehiirch 
at an early hour, being greatly fatigued ; but when 
seated once more with those dear ones, there was 
so much to enjoy, so many things to recall and 
talk over, that they forgot entirely the last restless 
night, and were in danger of being sleepless from 
pleasure, as they had then been from discomfort. 

" Do you remember that visit to Oakley, Sister 
Mary, when you came to arrange for your first 



ism. jy Google 



AN EVEHING CHAT. 369 

attempt at housekeeping? Ami, do you know, I 
thought yon must be entirely ignorant of money 
matters, or household expenses, when you were so 
sure you could contrive a comfortable home for 
this good brother with such materials as you were 
able to collects I felt sad when we parted from 
you that morning at the wharf; for I was so sure 
you would £ud your plans a failure." 

" Very likely, I should, had it not been for the 
kindness of friends ; and if Ihad had also the benefit 
of my present experience, the prospect would have 
been a dark one, indeed. "We have seen harder 
times than those, however, when closer economy 
was noccssaiy ; and yet, somehow, we have never 
been so closely hedged in, but there has been 
some way of escape provided, and often when our 
courage has been well-nigh exhausted ; and I pre- 
sume, we shall continue to find it so." 

""Well," said Frank, "riehes can never make a 
pleasanter home than those two rooms in Glenville, 
and we shall never spend happier weeks than we 
spent there, Vm sure." 

" 1 often envy you," said Kate, "the pleasui'e of 
being compelled to manage and contrive all possible 
ways to get along. Still more, the ability to do so, 
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and yet keep a bright home for your husband, 
under every discoiiragement. I wonder if I could 
do it. I think I should like to try." 

" It does very well to dream over and long for, 
when seated as we are now, with everything com- 
fortable and elegant about ns," said Greorge ; " but 
my poor wife's faded roees, and the silver in her 
curls, after only six years of such contrivance, 
show you that there is something more seiious than 
romance about it." 

" Ti'ue, and these late hours won't recall the 

" Ah I now. Let me tell you," replied Mary, 
"'tis not short pay or hard work that have 
blanched my cheeks or silvered my hair, but those 
abominable chills you force upon the stranger 
within your gates in this western world. Pm cer- 
tain I could work as hard as I have done, and cal- 
culate as closely, and contrive as ingeniously, and 
yet ho quite a young lady, when fifty years old, if 
our field of labor was in a more healthy location. 
It is this shaking busine^ that destroys the wives 
and mothers." 

An exceedingly happy week passed by. The 
labors and preaching of the two clergymen were 
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greatly blesaed to the people, and endeai-ed tlie 
brothers and sisters, still more closely, to eacli 
other. After their return from the nightly meet- 
ings, they would sit conversing till the small hours, 
feeling that the pleasure of such hitcrcouree was 
worth more to them than sleep- 
But, pleasantly as passed the hours, the mother, 
.it the end of two weeks, began to long for her 
children. She well knew tliat Susie's loving heart 
was countuig the hours passed away fram her 
parents, and Kttle prattling T"rank would long for 
his father's good-night frolic, and his mother to 
prepare him for his crib; and so, witli tlie promise 
of an eai-ly visit from their brother and sister, 
they separated. 

In returning, they took another and more pleas- 
ant route home, and found veiy comfortable 
accommodations on the way, but none that had 
the charm for them of that one-story log tavern, 
with its simple-hearted, loving occupants. 

"When they reached home, little quiet Susie 
sprang into their arm^ and wept and sobbed till 
her parents were alarmed for the effects of such 
nervous excitement ; while Master Prani jumped 
and laughed in true boy's style, and wondered 
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why sister eriod when pa and ma came home. 
Oouain Helen, also, was qtiite wilhng to resign her 
honors, saying she found it mnch easier to foe 
taughfcj than to practise what she had learned. 

]VIr. I'rancis caUed in the evening, and received 
the hearty tlianks of both Kr. and JIrs, Herbert, 
for the pleasure of their journey; the latter saying 
she felt almost as strong as before her illness, and 
sure that nothing but her release from cai'e, and 
the delightfid visit to their friends, could have done 
her half so mnch good. 

" Then, I presume," said Mr. Francis, witli a 
smile, "jou ■will no longer need Helen, and are 
quite prepared to commit her to my keeping J" 

" That's wicked and unkind 1 to use our tlianka 
for yotir generosity as weapons against us. I think 
it BO more than fair, after tliat, to keep her another 
year. It ■will seem too mitch lil:e a iwrgai/n, now, 
sir. My wif^s jotemey for ow cousin JSellie. I 
wouldn't have a word to say to euch a mercenary 
man, ITelhe !" 

" Ah ! I am beforehand with you. I have her pro- 
mise, that if Mrs. Herbert returned quite recruited, 
she would not refuse to talse charge of me very soon. 
You need not have expended such an amount of 



ism. jy Google 



AN ODD GENIUS. Ql3 

gi-atitude for tlie trifling seryiee I rendered jou. 
Don't you see, it was all sheer selfishness V 

" No each thing," said Mary ; " you can never 
make ua believe your slanders on yourself, Mr. 
Francis. It is just like you, to try and make 
people imagine you worse than you really are," 

" You think that's bad enough, without any 
effort to increase the dark shades. Do you not ?" 

" You arc an odd genius, Francis. I've known 
you take more pains to impress people with the 
idea that yon are mean and selfish, than most 
persons would to secure the reputation of saint- 
ship. But you can't fool my wife or me. I under- 
stand you well. K I had not, you sliould never 
have secured a claim on our blushing cousin here. 
Nolho, you have your life's work before you, to 
keep this man in anything like order." 

" To bo sure she has ; and, therefore, the sooner 
slie begins, the more perfectly will her work bo 
accorapHshed." 

"You have the advantage of us again, and 
therefore we shall be obliged to leave Nellie to 
settle the question in accordance with her own 
judgment." 

It was decided that the wedding should take 
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place at the end of the month. Mr. Francis had 
built and fui-nished a pleasant house, within a few 
steps of the parsonage, and Helen would hardly 
feel that they were not etill one family. 

Some ■weeha after the, ■wedding, Mi's. Ilerbcrfc 
told her husband that there seemed no way of 
getting through the year, but hj taking boarders 
again ; unless he thought it right to mate a plain 
statement of their case to their pnncipal men, and 
leave it with them to decide which was xaost for 
their interest, to pay at. least the amount promised, 
or relinquish him to some church who would con- 
sider him worthy of a comfortable support. There 
were, already, she added, three hundred dollara 
due from their last year's salary, of which they 
had not been able to collect a penny, beside that 
which was unpaid on the present year. 

" Just about as much due at the end of the year, 
as we gained by that donation party. How it 
would have gi'ieved our dear Mi's. Jackson and 
Mrs. Tompkins, had they lived to see that their 
loving efforts, instead of shaming onr business 
men into a more honorable course, has acted as an 
opiate to their consciences, and we have been more 
sorely pinched than ever before." 
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" AV"e]]., dear, what shall we do? "We have 
trusted tlieii- piomises long enough — lived on the 
hope of 'ietier times,' till we can live so no longer. 
Our garden and cow are iudeed gi'cat helps to us, 
aa far aa food is concerned ; hut the general ward- 
robe needs replenishing sadly, and additions to 
yours oaimot be any longer deferred. I have 
mended your coat and vest, till it will hardly hold 
the stitches, and breaks out by each day's wear, so 
that I am compelled to sit up and mend at night, 
after you retii'c. Last Sahbath, you know (after I 
had mended Saturday night as near to twelve as I 
dared), you burst out the sleeves, just writing your 
sermon, and I was obliged to take my neiidle and 
mend till the last bell rang. I had a great mind 
to send yon to preach without a coat." 

" I think it might have been a good plan," said 
her husband, smiling. " I would have said, on 
entering the pulpit, 'The brethren and sisters 
must excuse my unclerical appearance, but my 
only coat would not hold fast its integrity until 
after preaching, and my wife's conscience will not 
allow her to mend it on the Sabbath. 3Iy people 
will not pay me for my labor, and I cannot, there- 
fore, buy a new one.' Don't you believe such a, 
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speecli would rouae them to a sense of their short- 
comings V 

" Doubtfnh I told Brother Hudson (who 
boarded with us, you know, when we first came 
here) ahout my being obliged to mend your coat, 
before you could go to church, a few weeks since, 
and would you beUeve it, he was fired with righte- 
ous indignation at my prosnmption in thus dese- 
crating the Sahhath. 

" ' Why,' said I, ' you would not have your pas- 
tor preach with a coat-sleeve hanging only hy a 
seam, would you?' 

'" Couldn't he put on his seeond-hest coat, just 
for once, rather than have you sewing on the holy 
Sabbath?' 

" ' Certainly, su-, if he had a second-iesi, a con- 
venience (or linmiry perhaps you would call it), 
which he has not been able to afford for years.' " 

"That was rather a poser, was it not?" 

" Only for a moment, for he soon replied : 

" ' Well, T must say, Mrs. Herbert, if you would 
economize more closely (1 !) you might i 
keep our minister more respectably clad.' 

" ' As for insta/noe ' — said I. 

" ' Well — well. — Oh, many things.' 
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"'Too vague altogether, Mr. Hudson. Tou 
must partienlarize if you ■wiah me to profit "by your 
remarks.' 

" ' Well, your table. I remember I used to 
think, when in your family, that yon lived far 
more expensively than was necessary— pies or 
pnddinga every day, etc' 

" ' Why didn't you suggest this while with us ? 
If my memoiy does not fail me, you seldom 
objected to my replenishing your plate the second 
time, and of course I took that as a sign of your 



" Just then ha remembered a business engage- 
ment, and was obliged to leave suddenly. I expect 
you will lectare me for speaking so plainly, but 
how could I help it ?" 

"l^ot very easily, my dear; and you may be 
sure I shall not trouble you with a lecture. I 
imagine he only got his deserts. 

" But what to do about our affairs I don't know. 
I have little hope that they will improve while we 
stay here. Our people, I think, feel that, should it 
eomc to tlie trial, we could not find it in our hearts 
to leave them ; and, aa we have managed to keep 
along thns far, they thinlf we always can. I can't en 
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dure the thought of learing, but I fear it musi 
eome to that." 

"It seems bo uiiaccotintable that a church should 
ever be inclined to grudge a minister a tolerable 
support. Their health or poclrets would suffer if 
the lawyer or physician were treated as carelessly, 
but their free and easy habits have not taught them 
to place any great value on the sei-viceB of one who 
labors for their souls' well being." 

" I would go to Mr. I"rancis for advice, but that 
would be just the same as asking him to put his 
hand into his purse and give me a bank bill." 

" Oh, no ; it will not do ^to go to him. But why 
not have a long, plain talk'witli Father Tompkins V 

"Is it possible I did not tell you that he was 
Btruek witi paralysis last night, and is helpless and 
speechless to-day? How coidd I bo so forgetful 1" 

" Dear old man I The cords that bind ua here 
arc dropping asunder, one by one. Pjcrhaps it is 
the only way to decide us to leave. But the 
sweetness of their memory will ever make the 
place dear. We had better lay aside our own 
affairs, and go over and see if we can be of any 
service to him, or his family." 

Mr. Tompkins lived only a few days, iineuii 
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Bcioua all the time, and then passed from earth 
to join his companion ia heaven. He had been 
steadily failing from the day of her death, but 
never was a man better prepared for a change 
of -worlds. He bad long before put bis house in 
order, and lived as if he felt each day might be his 
last. 

The two eldest daughters had married since their 
mother's death. The sons had commenced busi- 
ness in a neighboring town, and now the youngest 
daughter went to find a home with her sisters, and 
our friends' connection with this family was 
entirely broken up. 

But now the pastor's private affairs would no 
longer admit of delay. The crisis had come, but 
how to meet it in the Itlndcst spirit, and with the 
requisite firmness, was the CLuestion, 

Mr. Jaebaon, since his wife's death, had been 
considerably disturbed, and embarrassed in his 
own business matters, and it was thought doubtful 
if his mind could be brought to look into the sab- 
ject under consideration, so clearly, as to make it 
advisable for him to attempt any change, for them,- 
either by private conversation, or a more formal 
presentation of their case to the people. Mr. Hev- 
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bert, therefore, decided to assume the respon- 
sibility of calling hiB principal business men to- 
gether, and plainly show them the true state of hia 
finances, and insist upon a reformation, or dis- 
missal from hia charge. Bnt just before the even- 
ing appointed for this painful task, he received a 
letter from Mobile, inviting him to take charge of 
a church in that city, and offering him a very 
liberal salary, beside paying his debts (if he had 
any) and defraying the expenses of removing his 
family to the place. 

" This is bringing matters to a crisis, suddenly," 
said he, after reading the letter. 

"Why, George, you haven't decided to go^" 
"No, indeed, I shall say nothing of it, till I 
have carefully thought over the whole groimd, on 
both sides. My present feehng, however, is, that 
it wdl be best to lay this letter before our people, 
as a l>ody, and if they really wish me to remain, 
tell them a prompt and decent support are the only 
conditions on -which I can stay. If they rouse up 
and act effectively, I think I can do more good 
here than in Mobile. But if, as I have of late 
more than once thought, they have withheld our 
support, hoping 1 should ask a dismission, the 
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way tbey receive this letter -will settle the doubt 
boyond a question." 

" Why, my dear husband, you can't be serious in 
supposing there is any dissatisfaction with you. 
The idea never entered my mind." 

" "No, my dear, I suppose not ; because it is a 
wife's imnd,, and no such ideas could possibly cveep 
in there. I did not suppose yov, were dissatisfied, 
love. But others may not see with your eyes, or 
appreciate your husband's efforts quite as liighly 
as you do. However, a few days will settle the 
qnesidoD. We will not speak of it again, for the 



At the close of the week, Mr, Herbert told his 
wife that he had decided to inform his people, on 
the next Sabbath, of the call, and appoint a gene- 
ral m.eetiug, for the Tuesday following, to take the 
question into careful consideration. 

The eventful Tuesday brought a very full at- 
tendance, and tiereading of the call produced great 
excitement. Pew could realize that suoh an offer 
could be declined. But immediately after the 
communication, Mr. Herbert said he wished, be- 
fore any action was taken upon it, to make a frank, 
and very plain statement. 
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He then calmly reviewed the last seven years, 
distinctly stating how veiy severely they had heen 
straitened, how seriously his wife's health had 
been injiu'ed, by her efforts to supply their defi- 
ciencies, and concluded by informing them that 
tlie feeling had for some time been gi'owing upon 
him, that nothing but a reluctance on their part to 
support him, and a desire for his removal, could 
have iaduced them to compel him, so long, to con- 
tend with difficulties which they could have so 
easily removed. He would, therefore, now with- 
draw, and leave them unembarrassed by his pre- 
sence, to settle in their own miiidsj what answer 
ihey would wish returned to the people of Mobile. 

Tlie next morning, a committee called at tlie 
parsouage, bearing the results of their delibera- 
tions. 

They had examined into their accounts, and 
were surprised and ashamed to find themselves 
largely in their pastor's debt. The deficiency had 
been collected on the spot, and a vote taken to 
raise the salaiy two hundred dollars, and a com- 
mittee appointed to see that it was paid promptly 
every quarter. 

" The vote was nnauimous," said the committee, 
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' save one dissenting voice, and tliat you -will Tie 
snrprised to learn waa your cousin's husband, 
Mr. Francis." 

" Some of hia eccentiicity, I presume. But what 
reason did. he give ?" 

".'Oh, it costs a good deal to keep a man like 
Mr, Herbert, and he guessed we'd better hunt up a 
cheaper preachei'.' We could not persuade him 
to pay a cent toward making up the arrears. 
That's a specimen of his pretended friendship for 
you, I suppose." 

" Oh, I'll risk Francis' friendship. It will all 
be explained to my entire satisfaction, and his com- 
plete vindication from anytliing more than oddity, 
I am confident." 

" "Well, we hope you'll give us the benefit of his 
reasons, when you find them." 

" Very likely the only way I shall ever get at 
them, will be by a promise to leave you all as 
much in the dark as you now are." 

" It is strange — no matter what he does, you 
appear to think Francis always right." 

" K'ot exactly rigid, for I don't believe in cln^at- 
ing people into forming false estimates of any one. 
But he is a right noble, generous fellow, with all 
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his faults, as we have tested in more ways than 
we can speak of," 

"Well, let that pass. Will you now difimiss this 
call, Jlr. Herhcrt, that has given iis all snch a 
start ?" 

" Certainly, if the start produces perma/mnt 
effects. I am greatly attached to ttiis people, and 
heside, honestly think I can do more good here 
than in a new place, if you perform your duty hy 
a strict ohservance of the promises voluntarily 
made. But I warn you fairly, I will never be 
hrought to this strait again, and remain with you. 
I can't afford to be constantly 'Mokermg' with my 
people about money matters, nor can I see my 
wife go down to a premature grave from needlessly 
hard work." 

That same erening, ifr. JFraucis and IlJ'ellie came 
in for a social chat. Mj. and llrs. Herbert Lad 
resolved to make no allnaion either to the call or 
the decision of the people. It was evident he was 
all impatience to open the matter, and learn their 
opinion of his procedure. The evening was far 
epent, and no mention had been made of the call, 
or anything connected with it; but as they rose to 
leave, Mr. Francis said : 
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" I suppose jou are angry that I advised your 
accepting tliat call." 

" Ob, no, not at all angry. Bnt let's have your 
reasons for wishing me to leave, and I'll promise to 
go ■to-morrow, if you really think I ought." 

" Well, if I choose, I eonld give most excellent 
reasons, and if I did, would eurely hold yon to 
your promise, to go immediately. But then I'm 
timid^ and dislilro to talk contrary to the public 
voice. They might mob me, or burn my store 
if I did." 

He then handed Mr. Herbert a check for fifty 
dollars, saying, " I woiildii't giye you a cent, only 
Helen CLuarrelled with me so for not subscribing at 
the meeting, that, for peace sake, I came this even- 
ing to give you tliis." 

"It ia not true, Oousin George, indeed it is not! 
He eaid he wouldn't give at the meeting, because 
they had been so mean in allowing yoi.u' salary to 
remain so long mipaid, and as he has always paid 
prompt himself, was not going to help them out of 
a ditch of their own digging. Beside, he said, 
now tliey were frightened, they would have no 
trouble in raising it without his ^jelp, and this 
which he has handed would be clear gain." 
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" Do just talk to him, cousiii, and tell Jiim it is 
wicked to ti-y to make people think 6o wrongly 
of him." 

" Tell h&r it is wicked to hetray her hushand's 
confidence in this way." 

And they said good night with happy hearts — 
leaving happy ones behind them. 

" Oh, 'tis Buch a relief," said Mary, when alone 
with her hneband, " to know that we shaU not bo 
obliged to leavel They have done better than I 
expected, in paying np all arrearages, and it will 
enable us to start free from debts once more. But 
do you feel confident they will keep these promises 
better than their first f 

"Very donhtful. But ' sufficient nnto the day is 
the evil thereof.' Wo will trust them till they 
compel ua to doubt, and then, they have been 
fully warned, and can blame no one but them- 
selves, if the conseq^uences of their folly prove 
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THE TEUE SPHEKE OF WOMAN, 

Mes. Hekbeet had not thought it advisable to 
increase her labors by receiving any boarders, ae 
the promised addition to their income, and the 
payment of that which had so long been due, 
would, sbe hoped, cancel all their bills, and enable 
them to pass the year, upon which they were now 
entering, less anxiously than heretofore. Indeed, 
without any eervant, the regular work of her own 
house, tho care of her three little ones, and all the 
family sewing, unaided by a " Wheeler & Wilson," 
or a "Grover&Balier," and a large amount of com- 
pany, would appeal' to most of our readers quite as 
much as one pair of hands could be expected to 
perform. But to Mra. Herbert this was luxury 
compared to some of the past years, for though 
few meals, if any, passed without a guest at theii 
table, this seldom interfered with the enjoyment ot 
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their eveniDgs. These, ■with the exception of the 
regular weoHy meetings, were always spent to- 
getlier, and there would be an hour or two, even 
after the meeting, when, her children quietly 
sleeping near, and her husband, with hook or pen 
at tho 6ame table where she sat busy with her 
needle, eager to listen to any chance remark, or a 
sentence from his writing, she thought that no one 
could ever have been so happy as herself. 

Their garden, also, was a great source of health- 
ful enjoyment, as well aa a very necesBaiy part of 
their aupport, 

Mary wafl an early liser, and her husband had 
long since confessed that he could never have ac- 
complished 80 much but for this habit. Their 
breakfast was over, and the morning's work all 
finished before their neighbors were stirring, and 
then, if Mr. Herbert had no early engagement, 
they took the little ones to the garden, which was 
some distance from the house. Spreading an 
old rug or blanket on the grass, little Susie was 
left to care for Frank and Harry, while their 
parents were at work ; Mr. H. talcing the rougher 
part, left the transplanting and " clearing up " to 
his wife. These were the bright, happy hours. 
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for the pain and toil of many dark 



Their garden was an uncommonly fine one, yield- 
ing an abundant supply of choice things, aside 
from wliat they gained by sending a large quantity 
of vegetables into market. They could boast of 
tlie largest lettuce, the finest peas, , the earliest 
corn and melons, and of tlic best and choiceefc 
variety. 

Then the pears, peaches, and cherries — could 
any be found that tasted half so sweet or jnicy as 
theirs ? No market ever furnishes vegetables and 
fruits so palatable as those which our own hands 
have planted and gathered. Mr. and Mrs. Herbert 
well understood this, and often when wearied with 
care, or harassed and vexed by some sad develop- 
ment of human nature in those around them, they 
would say, that one hour's work together, in this 
pleasant spot, could dispel the clouds, and enable 
them to judge more chai'itably, or endure more 
patiently, the faults of others, besides making it 
far easier to correct their own. 

Their little patch of ground abounded in valu- 
able fruit-trees, most of which had been set out 
after weekly evening meetings, often late in the 
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niglit, Mary holding the lantern and steadying 
tlie tree, while ber husband placed the earth 
about it. 

Happy hours ! Toil and poverty could not tsdie 
them from them, or, should brighter days dawn in 
after time, and nnder more prosperous circum- 
stances, will not their hearts turn from afflnence 
and the highest reiiuements of life, with intense 
longings for the simple joys shared together, and 
enriched by pleasant and affectionate converse ! 

Mr. Herbert's great pride was in hia flower gai- 
den, and indeed it was shared by half the place. 
"Wlien he first settled in l^orton, ornamental gar- 
dening was hardly known, except in very rare 
cases. The good people would have thought it 
very ridiculous to have been found busy over a 
fiower-ied. It was too childish, and besides, 
""What's the usef What good will they do?" 
" "What good ! why, they make yoti happier and 
better every time yonlook at them. Tiyit a yeai', 
and you will never ask that question again." And 
their minister determined that they should cultivate 
a taste for the bright and beautiful llowere. 

He began their course of education, by being 
almost always seen with a rose or rare flower in 
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his hand, wbicli he gave, in the course of his wallis 
and calls, to such as appeared most likely to appre- 
ciate. It was given by " (mf in/mister" and that 
was, at first, its chief value. But flowers cannot 
be brought before any one constantly, without 
their learning to love them for themselves, as well 
as for the giver. 

Sometimes, Mr, Herbert would ptit a ehoice rose 
in a pot and take it to an invalid, telling, them to 
watch its growth and minister to its necessities, an d 
it would take from a sick room half its tediousness. 

Occasionally, dunng a call, lie would speak of 
some beautiful plant that he had found in full 
bloom in his yard, that moi'ning ; and when, by 
his happy way of describing, he had gained the 
attention of the family, and created an interest, 
would point to a place in their own garden where 
the plant or shrub would look finely ; and add, if 
it would be gi'atifying, he should be happy to 
transplant it there himself. 

In tins way, a floral interest had been gradually 
developed among the people, and at the time I 
write, few smaE cities could be found, where orna- 
mental shrubs and trees were so abundant, or 
i with greater taste. 
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"Time roils its ceaseless course." Eight years 
have ploughed some deep fuiTows in the smooth 
brows, and eprinJded many a thread of silver in 
the hrown locks, of onr friends. On Mrs. Herhert 
life's hurdens had left deeper traces than on her 
husband. She had not his healthful elasticity of 
spirit and natural mirthfnlness, or hopeful way of 
looMng upon life. She did not see the "silver 
lining" Yhich was always visible, to his eyes, 
" through every cloud," An unusual amount of 
sickness and severe suffering had fallen to her lot ; 
and added to tliat, a degree of physical labor far 
beyond her atrengti, and from which it was impos- 
sible for her husband to shield her, without a con- 
stant neglect of most important duties. There had 
been many hours, as she felt strength and capacity 
for exertion dhninishing, when her youthful aspi- 
rations wore brought vividly back to her mind; 
and the old longing for high intellectual attain- 
ments returned with giant strength. Then, con- 
trasting her present life with her girlhood's plans 
and resolutions, her heart shrank back from the 
homely reality. To spend a lifetime in this weari 
3ome, unchanging routine — caring only for bodily 
wants — to cook — to wash and mend — was that all 
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woman was bom for ? "Was a wife wlio could do 
only that, a meet companion for the husband m 
whom she gloried? "Would the fullness of her love, 
poured out so lavishly upon him, satisfy tlie wants 
and necessities of a mind like his "i In her earlier 
married life, these periods of despondency had 
been a sad drawback to her happiness, though 
carefully hidden in her own heart ; but they had 
yearly diminished, as her husband's unvarying gen- 
tleness and loving care taught her daily more and 
more confidence in her ability to make Ms home 
all-sufficient for his wishes. She was learning to 
place a higher estimate on purely domestic qualifl 
cations — to feel that a woman's proper ambitioii 
should he, the endeavor to reUeve her husband, 
especially if a professional man, from those home- 
cares %hich are incompatible with high mental 
effort — that he may turn, when wearied and per- 
plexed with paroclual or pubhc duties, to his own 
heartli as aresiiw^-^ilace— the sweetest earthly refuge 
for care and trouble. I am aware that the strong 
minded females of this progressive age will be ex- 
7 disgusted with such a sentiment; nevei- 
as, to a fnie woman, it *s the sweetest, noblest 
mission that life can offer. It is, I am persuaded 
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jiist what God meant woman to do. Pie has left the 
bolder, more exposed, and demonstrative paths in 
life for man, and bestowed on woman the privilege 
of shining with a softer liglit, sheltered and gnarded 
by manly love, in a home made heavenlike by her 
graceful care and gentle influences. The woman, 
so happily endowed as instinctively to iiU ont the 
picture which nses before ray mind, but which my 
pen BO feebly porti'ays, need feel no envy at any 
■pubUo distinction or applause secured by some of 
the more ambitious but less favored of her sex. 

Mrs. Herbert had . succeeded better than the 
generality of wives in satisfying her husband, that 
his home was one of the beat resting-places in the 
world, and now that her health was so rapidly fail- 
ing, her chief sorrow arose from the fear that it 
would become so hopelessly impaired aa to" disable 
ber from making this place any longer desir- 
able ; and the old longing for a higher state of 
mental culture, that she might still continue to bo 
in some degree a meet companion for him, dis- 
tressed her exceedingly. 

There were also other sources of anxiety that 
could no longer be concealed. Two years had 
passed since the good people of Norton had been 
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frightened, into tbouglitfulness by the call from 
Mobile, spoken of in the last chapter. For some 
months all went smoothly, bnt then their affairs 
began gradually to fall back into their old channel. 
Before one year was passed, they were again in 
debt to their pastor, but ^romisvng to bring all 
right the next quarter. The second year was now 
nearly ended, and thdr prospects were grow- 
ing darker eveiy month. The conviction was 
confii-nied, that they must soon bring their minds 
to leave. This was of itself a painful thought, 
but darker clouds were gathering around 
them. 

Mary was often cheered by pleasant messages 
from Hill Parm. Her father and mother, after a 
life of toil, were enjoying a happy and peaceful 
old age. The doctor's character became mellow 
and refined by advancing years, and his invaluable 
wife was reaping the fi-uits of her patience and 
gentleness in his ready aeltnowledgment of the aid 
she had been to him, and high estimate of her 
worth. Her children, scattered all over the land, 
rose up and called her blessed. Pew had more ol 
life's sweet ties and bright promises to make this 
world desirable, and yet very few lived more con- 
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stantly prepared to resign her choicest treasures at 
her Father's call. 

One morning, after an absence of a few hours, 
as Mr. Ilerhert entered hia door, he was exceed- 
ingly alarmed hy his wife's appearance. She sat 
by the window, with an open letter in her hand, 
and aa he entered, a ghastly smile (Quivered on hei 
hp, ITo hastened to her aid, and passing his arm 
fondly around her, bent over her and read one 
lino. It was enough, "My poor wife!" He 
pressed a fervent kiss upon her brow, and as he 
gathered her ti'enibling' form in liis sheltering anns, 
her tears flowed freely, and the bewildered brain 
found relief. Br. Leighton was dead I He had 
passed from his wife's presence with a playfid word, 
and a smile on his lip, and was brought back to 
her, hut a moment after, a corpse. 

The intelligence had been abruptly communi- 
cated to his daughter at a time when she was least 
able to bear it, and that night she gave birth to a 
puny little girl, and was herself for many days in 
great danger. It was the first death that had 
occurred in her father's family — the first broken 
link in the chain that had been growing brighter 
for forty years. 
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"Who was to be the next ? It, made life and all 
ita ties very uncertain, more ao than any trial of 
lier past life. It was many weeta before she could 
in any degree rise above the stunning effects of the 
shock. Her health continued very frail, and her 
babe did not thrive as her children had usually 
done. Some rest from home cares appeai'cd abso- 
lutely necessary. 

In this emergency, Mr, Francis and her cousin 
again came to the rescue. Mr. Herbert was obliged 
to cross the prairies to attend some convention, which 
journey he had designed to take on horseback, as 
the least expensive mode of conveyance. But 
Helen's whole-hearted husband offered them a car- 
riage, and again handed Mrs. Herbert the money, 
for all needful expenditures for- themselves and 
children ; their church meanwhile looked on, and 
saw these arrangements to prolong her existence 
effected by cfuMikj, while they were in her hus- 
band's debt nearly four hundred dollars of the last 
two years' salary. But Mr. and Mrs. Herbert knew 
it was no fault of their own, that they were placed 
±n circumstances which made it absolutely necessary 
that they should accept this gratuitous assistance, 
and therefore did not allow pride to prevent 
IS* 
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their receiving it as gratefully, as it was freely 



TMs jouruey was a new era in their life's history 
— a glorious spot of BYuishine, following a dark and 
gloomy storm. Prairie travelling was a novelty to 
both. Broad plains, eighteen and twenty miles in 
extent, without a tree, shrub, fence, or building. 
Even the road, traceable often only by an occa- 
sional deep " slew hole," where some unfortunate 
teamster or traveller bad been ^^ stalled,^'' and 
broken up the eai'th around in his efforts to extri- 
cate himself and team from Ms imcomfortable 
position. Passing those way-marks, they would 
ride miles, guided by the eun, through nature's 
flower-gardens, regularly laid- out in broad strips, 
or patches, with colors tastefully blended, harmon- 
ized, or contrasted. Acres of wild roses, in fuU 
bloom, joined by ecLually extensive fields of pui'ple, 
red, or erimaon zenias ; then the large, white ox- 
eye, the golden buttercup or coryopsis, and the 
deeper purple, almost black iron-weed — ^the only 
dividing line between being the change in color, 
as one species of flower abruptly displaced the 
ather. The scene was varied occasionally by a 
flight, of birds, or a ti-oop of deei', startled by tlieii 
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approacli, bounded swiftly across tlieir ti'ack, and 
were soon loet to sight in the tall gi'asa beyond. 
SUence reigned aJl about then, broken only by 
their own voices, or the slight sound of their 
hoi-aes' feet, on the soft, green sward. 

The monotony of prairie travelling soon bo- 
eomes almost painful, and our traveUera learned 
to hail the strips of woodland, or clearings, as they 
are called, which occurred every fifteen or twenty 
mileSj witli the pleasure one meets an old friend, 
after a sojourn among strangers. 

These cleai-ings, the only inhabited spots they 
passed for two days, consisted of a tavern, store, 
and sometimes a post-o£6,ce combined, a rude 
church, and two or three log-houses ; and here, 
where they stopped to rest and refresh themselves 
and horses, the accommodations closely resembled 
those described in another chapter. But every 
moment was too full of happiness and pleasure to 
be disturbed by any trifling discomforts ; besides, 
experience had taught them many contrivances for 
overcoming the inconveniences and annoyances of 
western travelling. 

Their children were all with them, and nothing 
left at home to cause anxiety. Two weeks flew by, 
full of unmixed enjoyment, and, refreshed in 
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"body and mind, and with epirita more elastic 
than they had been since Dr. Leighton's death, 
they turned their faces homeward, cheerftil and 
happy. 

But before they had alighted from the carriage, 
they were met on the very threshold of home with 
tidinga of the most afflicting nature. Their be- 
loved brother Frank, surrounded by all that malces 
life desirable, free from many of the carea and 
trials which had fallen to his brother's lot, with a 
wide- field of labor spread out before him, and a 
heart zealously devoted to his work, had, thus 
early in life, fought the fight, finished the work 
allotted him, and gone home to his God and Saviour, 
leaving a desolate home, a mourning people, and a 
host of aching hearts — ^but the most entire confi- 
dence that their loss was his infinite gain. Oh I 
nobly had his work been done 1 and now he rests 
from his labors. Blessed spirit ! 

Little as their respective fields had allowed them 
to be together, to Mr. and Krs. Herbert, their 
brother's death was one of the moat severe afflic- 
tions that had ever befallen them — a loss that, 
even if they linger tiU old age, will never be for- 
gotten — a vacant place in the heart's treasure 
house which can never be refilled. 
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DEATH OF lllTLE HAKEY. 

About this period, a brother, next younger than 
Mis. Herbert, came to reside in iNorton, bringing 
with him a wife and two little boys, whom she had 
never seen. He had, for some years, been settled in 
one of the southern cities, and had married there. 

Ko event could have given our friends greater 
pleasure or comfort at this time, while their hearts 
were so saddened by the death of M!r. Herbert's 
brother. 

Young Dr. Leighton had been almost as a twin- 
brother to Mary, during her girlhood, and was 
especially dear to her husband. He was the 
recipient of all her youthful trials, and enjoy- 
ments — tlie trusty friend and sympathizing adviser, 
during the troubled period of her long and event- 
ful engagement, and though he had left home and 
entered into business before her marriage, they 
had always coiresponded regularly ; but since her 



ism. jy Google 



wedding-day had met tut once. For some weeks 
they were all one family, and when his businesa 
aiTaogements for a pennanent residence in the 
place, were completed, they were still almost 
■within speaking distance. The two famUi^, to- 
gether with their cousins, formed a delightful little 
circle, and the interchange of visits recalled tlie 
pleasant days they had so sadly missed, since the 
death of Mi'S. Tompkins, and Mi's. Jackson. In 
her brother's wife, she found just the companion 
her heai-t coveted. Good, sound sense, an excel- 
lently cultivated mind, and withal very affectionate 
and gentle-hearted. 

With such added . ties to bind them to their 
people, who, though so regardless of their interest 
and comfort, were still truly beloved, the prospect 
of being absolutely compelled to abandon the field, 
by their neglect and carelessness, was more than 
ever distressing, aad they were encouraged by Mr. 
Erancis and Charles Leighton, to risk the accumu 
lation of debts, and make another year's trial ; the 
two gentlemen taldng good care the church should 
understand that it was through their advice, and 
not from forgetfulness on their pastor's part, of the 
failure of aU their promises, as a people. 
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This year, which was to settle the perpetually 
recurring question, of the possibility of their 
remainiug longer in !N"ortou, was speeding onward. 
Soothed and encouraged, under all circumstances, 
by the presence of their brother and his wife, and 
constant intercourse with Mr. Francis' family, these 
few months were, in many respects, among tlieir 
happiest days in Woi'ton. 

Little Susie was now almost eight, and her 
mother's ever-ready assistant; quiet and thought- 
ful, but capable and practicable beyond her 
years. 

The "rosy, little, iive-year-old Prank, a bright 
and happy child, would gladly have contributed 
Ms mite of assistance in this industrious household ; 
but, unfortunately, his lore of mischief was per- 
petually overcoming his honest determination to 
malce himself useful. 

Little HaiTy wais past three ; a manly boy, and 
though merry-hearted and full of fun, he had less 
propensity for mischievous amusements, than his 
brother. As far as his distinguishing traits were 
developed, he manifested a closer resemblance to 
his father, than either of the children. 

The babe had outgrown the sickly tendencies of 
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the first few months, and was now a curly-beaded, 
beautiful little damsel, nearly two yeai'B old. 

Tbeir cousin's little one, of the same age, Charles 
leigbton'a two sons, of seven and five, when united 
with the little circle in the weekly visits, inter- 
changed between the tlu'ee families, composed as 
beautiful a group as one could often meet. Few 
happier hearts could be found than the fond 
parents' when watching the merry gambols and 
roguish pranks of their beloved childj-en. 

But happiness, alaa ! is. a transient guest, and the 
peace and quiet of these bright days were again 
disturbed by sickness and sori'ow. 

little Susie, for the first time, bowed her fair 
head before l]ie fever her poor mother had always 
' dreaded, and from which herself and 
had HO often suffered. It had been a 
sonrce of deep thankfulness that their children 
had, so far, escaped, and now, to see their patient 
little daughter sHveruig in the chills, or tossing 
restlessly, in the paroxysm of fever, was a trial 
beyond expression bitter. 

It is hard to witness sickness and suffering of any 
description, in old or young, specially when one 
feels powerless to relieve; but there are few things 
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so painful to -witness, as a young ciiild endwring its 
first lesson in cliills. 

There is a strange mystery, wJiieh tlie little 
sufferer recognizes; a vague fear, -whlcli I have 
never seen manifested by a child in any other 
disease. The unnatural coM that creeps, creeps, 
creeps over the body, and then the terrible power 
that iB^Xi shake the whole frame, in spite of the 
most resolute efforts to overcome it, is hard enough 
for older and stouter hearts to cope with ; but a 
little child, with its tiny chilled fingers, its poor, 
blue, pinched noae, its anxious eyes tnmed, ques- 
tioningly, from one attendant to another, will try a 
parent's nerves quite as severely as more acute 
suffering, or alarming illness can do. 

Susie was taken suddenly one evening, and after 
a sleepless night, her mother had the satisfaction 
of seeing the darling child sint into a quiet slumber ; 
both chill and fever having passed for the time. 

Extinguishing her lamp as morning dawned, 
and giving one more eorrowful look at the 
exhausted httle sleeper, Mrs. Herbert hastened to 
relieve her husband, who had risen, lighted the fire, 
and was now dressing, and trying to hush the two 
bright and merry boys. 
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Breakfast was over, the morning prayers had 
been offered, and aa the children rose from their 
knees to receive the ties always claimed at this 
time, Frank laid his head on liis father's breast, 
saying, " I feel so sick, papa 1" The blue lips, cold 
fingers and ptirplo nails, told the natare of his 
illness, and he was immediately laid hy his sister, a 
captive to the same stem tyrant. Judge how 
forlorn mnst have heen the prospect, wlien tlie 
bi-ightest spot that even Mr. Herbert, with his 
hopeful spirit, could see, was, ""Well, my dear, it is 
a mercy that oar poor little ones' chills will come 
on aUemate days, and one will le GomparaUvely 
cvmfortahle while the other is shakmg, and thus 
lighten, somewhat, your lahor in nursing." And 
this was a comfort, the extent of which few of ray 
readers can fully estimate, unless capable, hy the 
power of imagination, of placing them in such cir- 
cumstances as are here represented. No servants, 
two children sick, and two younger to bo watched 
and guarded if possible from the same sufferings, 
and all, for sick or well, to be done bj oue person, 
and, after the first week, without tho impoi'tant aid 
her hushand most kindly rendered. For, just at 
this period, it was important tliat he should bo 
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absent for two weeks, at a public meeting, and as 
the children were not dsingeroiasly ill, apparently, 
he was reluctant to decline going. 

During his absence, Mrs. Herbert had every aid 
that her brother, Dr.. Leightoii, now fuUy estab- 
lished in Norton, could give; but both his wife 
and Mi-s. Francis, who would have been invaluable 
assistants, were too ill themselves to assist ; on the 
contrary, they were sources of painful solicitude to 
Mrs. Herbert themselves. 

After a severe struggle, Susie and Frank began 
to convalesce, and when their father returned, had 
passed four days without a " chiU," and could sit 
up a short time each day. 

Harry, and little baby Nellie, met their fatlier 
with shouts of rejoicing, and the two invalids, 
though pale and feeble, joined their voices in tlio 
loving " welcome ]iome, papa." The dinner, that 
day, was prepared and eaten more cheerfully tlian 
before for many weeks. After tea, Mr. Herbert 
complained of fatigue and slight Ulness, which he 
thought a good night's sleep would remove, retired 
early, and Mrs. Herbert, whose only rest during 
the children's illness had been gained in a chair by 
their bedside, told her husband she must remain 



ism. jy Google 



308 FEOM DAWN TO DATUGHT. 

up a eliort time, to attend to aomo sewing, wliieli 
sickness had accuinalated, and would then try tht 
lusurj- of retiring in a regular way. 

Just then, her brothei- came in to make his call 
for the night. He examined the little sleepers, 
said aU were doing well, and, as he himself had had 
a " chiU " that afternoon, he would go home, and 
unless there should be some change for the worse, 
should not call ihe next day tiU late. Juat as he 
left, he turned back and stooping to kiss little 
HaiTy, his especial favorite, said : " Sister Hary, 
HariT" seems feverish, does ho not? His pulse is 
quick, and his cheek too red. It is very slight, 
however, and may be but the heat of the i-oom, 
though I don't quite like hia looks. Don't be 
uneasy, but try to rest to-night yourself. If he 
should, by and lij, grow restless, give him this 
powder." Mrs. Herbert stood watching the child, 
for some moments after her brother departed ; but 
detecting no cause for alarm, sat down to her sew- 
ing till near midnight, then excessive weariness 
compelled her to prepare for rest. "While at work, 
she had placed her chair where she could con- 
stantly watch little Ean-y's slumbers, and they 
were so gentle and undisturbed as to relievo her 
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entirely of anxiety. But as site drew his little 
crili close to her bedside, she detected some strange 
change — she knew not what, save that it made her 
own heart beat wildly. He was deadly pale, and 
tlie perspiration stood in great beads on his brow. 
As she raised him in her arms, ho moaned, then 
throwing himself back, liis limbs stiffened in a 
fearful convulsion. 

She called loudly for her hnsband, who was 
instantly by her side. Dressing hastily, he ran at 
once for her brother. When the two returned, the 
convulsion had passed, but tie child lay uncon- 
scious iu his poor mother's ai-ms. 

And so for eight long, sad days he lingered, 
fading, fading, still fading. The gently hearing 
breast alone gave token of life ; not a moan, or 
effort at motion, disturbed the fearful quiet of that 
little form! Can this be rosy, bright and active 
Harry 1 He whom his mother had always held — 
half unconseiouBly to herself— a litUe closer than 
the others, iecause he was jjapa^s ?mmatwe, and 
was going, some day, to be like him — a good and 
noble tnanl and fill his father's place in the world, 
when he was old and past labor. How often, in 
his baby days, had she softly murmured all this in 
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those low tones with which fond mothers we wont 
to lull their ti-easures to rest ! llow often, 
aa montlis eped by, eaiTying him from babyhood 
to boyhood — when, mother-lite, before retiring, 
she gave a last look to each pretty sleeper — had 
she pressed her lips to Harry's noble brow, and 
whispered, '•^Dea/e ^a^a^s own I>ot//" Tiien feeling 
half guilty lest she had wronged the other dear 
ones, turned back to kiss them also. And when, 
fresh and rosy from the moridng's bath, each 
happy, joyful hirdHng flew merrily to call the 
father from his garden-work, and HaiTy plead to 
be carried on his shoulder, " hecaiise he was papa's 
oion little man," how had she smiled to think of 
the secret significance that expression had to her 
own heart ! 

Tho sun was spreading its morning's beauties 
over the eai'fcli — a bright beam stole into that 
sad, dai'kened room, and rested on the face 
once so beautifid and rounded, now — oh! how 
Bimken and ghastly I Good old Charley, who for 
days had been sadly neglected, was just freed fi'oni 
the confinement of his stall, and trotted briskly up 
to the door for the morning greeting he had ever 
been accustomed to receive from the children. 



ism. jy Google 



QinCKj QTJICK, JOHNKT. 311 

Poor Charley I will yon ever caiiy your little 
master so gently round the yard again, curbing 
your proud, fiery steps and yielding your great 
strength to the guidance of that tiny hand ? Oh, 
what a spasm wrung the poor mother's heart, 
when, with a low whm/ivy of disappointmont, the 
true-hearted eteed paced slowly away, and she 
turned from the window to bend in agony over 
her boy ! Her youngest brother had but the day 
before arrived, and was standing by the crib. The 
child, for the first time since his illness, opened his 
eyes. " Mamma, papa !" 

She snatched him to her breast—" Quioh, quick ! 
Johnny, call George ! Ho will live ! our Txyy will 
live ! Brother Charles and Dr. Brown said, if we 
could only ronse him, all would be well. Quich, 
Johnny, quialc .'" There was no need, for the father 
heard that feeble voice, and already holds the boy 
close to his tlirobbing heart, while Johnny, seizing 
the halter, springs with one bound on Chai-ley'e 
back, witliout hat, saddle, or bridle. 

It needs but a word to put the noble beast to 
his fall speed. His fleet footsteps but ling and 
echo on the little biidge, ere horse and rider are 
lost to eight, and in a few moments Dr. Leigh 
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ton and bis partner were with them. Mr. Her- 
bert still held the darUag child ; one little, pale 
hand is pressed to his father's cheek; the other, 
as when in health, thrown lovingly round liis 
neck ; whiLe the mother, with tears of joy and 
hope hedewing her face, is kneeling at her hus- 
band's side. " Oh, brother, he woke and knew ua 
all and played a moment so sweetly with George's 
face ! but, poor little fellow, he is so weak that he 
soon grew tired and sleeps now." Her huahand's 
eyes are fixed on her brother's, for there is a fear- 
ful look npon his face, hardly consistent with such 
happiness as tliey were, but a moment before, feel- 
ing ; and as Mary observed the expression, she trem- 
blingly exclaims, "Why don't you speah,-hrother? 
Ton and Dr. Brown both said, if we eonld wake 
him to consciousness, he wotdd get well." 

Twice her brother essayed to speak, but failed. 
Mr, Herbert placed the bahe in his mother's arms ; 
the veins stood out like coi-ds on his brow — and his 
lips were deadly pale, as, laying a cold and clammy 
hand on Dr, L.'s arm, he said : 

" Speak, dear brother I Tell me all ! I can bear 
it. What do you fear ?" 

The doctor placed bis ai'ms about the poor father, 



ism. jy Google 



HATDRe's Li9T EFFORT. 31S 

saying : " My dearest brother, tlda is natwc's last 
effort — our little noble Harry is ^ymgP 

No other word was spoten. The smile — ^half 
fear, half hope — with which Mrs, Herbert had 
greeted her brother, remained frozen on her lip, as 
she still held her precious child, while with burn- 
ing brain, hut tearless eyes, her husband seated 
himself beside her, in the vain effort to prepare for 
the coming struggle. Alas ! who was ever prepared 
for this? 

John Leigbton had turned the panting steed loose 
into the yard, and at this moment, with radiant 
face, entered the room, to join in the congratula- 
tions which he anticipated wlien he left, and stood 
for a moment spell-bound at the change he encoun- 
tered — then drew near to witness, for the first 
time, the approach of death. Scarce a movement 
or word broke the awful silence. There was no- 
thing now to do but watch that cherished one, 
whose lifo was so quietly passing away, and as the 
sun, which, in his morning brightness, seemed to 
bring "healing in his beams," sank slowly down 
beneath the horizon, httle Harry's last breath fanned 
his mother's death-like cheek, and his beautiful 
spirit returned to its home in heaven. 
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Nellie, the youngest, had been sent to her cou- 
sin's, IVErs. Erancis, and the invalid children (kept 
in another room with a careful friend), hud been 
almost forgotten during the dart hours of this 
miserable day; but now the thought that they 
must be told of their brother's death, and the fear 
that tlie shoch might harm them eeriously, in their 
feeble condition, roused the aiSicted pai'ents firom 
the stupor of grief. 

Little Susie heard the tidings, and looked on the 
deal- one she had so often nursed, with deep, silent 
and most uncliildlike sorrow ; hut Frank, in uncon- 
trollable anguish, thi-ew himself on the floor be- 
side his cold and lifeless playmate, exclaiming: 
" Oh ! mamma, mamma, I won't love God any 
morel Tou said he was good, but it's no good to 
take our pet Hany away from us; and I can't love 
him any more— oh, never I" 

" Little Harry," said his father, soothingly, " my 
dear child, is very happy now. He has gone to 
heaven- — to Jesus — among the glorious angels who 
sing God's praises forever." 

" Oh, papa 1" cried the child, " God has plenty 
of little angels up there to slog praises. He could 
have spared ns our darling brother, I know." 
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Has there been no such reproachful cry wrung 
from older and trnly Cliristian hearts in the first 
hour of sorrow and hereavement ! "Who shall too 
severely censui-e, if the same thought was echoed 
from the wretched mother's bosom ? Not so with 
her noblo husband, however. With the simple 
faith of a little child, he recognized a father's hand, 
meekly he bowed his head, assured that " Ho doeth 
all things well," and said, " Thy will be done." 

Two days after, his face shining with the glorious 
consolations which were shedding their healing 
balm over his spirit. Mi'. Herbert stood by the 
coffin of his beloved child, sniTOimded by weeping 
fi-iends and parishioners, and himself conducted 
the funeral services before committing tlie precious 
form to the earth. And when, most tenderly, he 
seated the drooping mother in the carriage, in 
whicli had been placed the little coffin, that hid 
their beloved boy from their eyes, his face was 
radiant with the peace which passeth understand- 
ing, and the words of comfort, softly whispered 
into her ear, enabled her to stand by his side at 
that open grave, and see the child, which had 
known no colder cradle tlian her loving breast, 
laid therein. 
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Bat who can licai' that feai'fnl soimcl — the heavy 
fall of the earth on tlie coffin's lid — iinmovedi The 
groan which hurst from Mr. Herbert's breast, as 
he turned with his suffering wife to the carriage, was 
no dishonor to his faith and hope, for his master 
wept over the grave of Lazarus, even while know- 
ing that his own voice would soon command the 
silent occupant to come fortli and awake to a new 
life. 
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CONCLUaiON. 



How many of those wbo may read these pages 
■will at once, as is most natural, pictiire to them- 
selves our friends' return to their desolate home. 
And they wiU imagine the sad and heary-hearted 
father, hardly capable of attending to the most 
pressing duties ; the drooping mother, clad in sonibro 
robes, weeping away the heavy hom-s, or lying ex- 
hausted on the sofa, too absorbed in sorrow to 
notice the efforts of her remaining children to 
attract her notice or claim her eare ; and the servants 
gliding noiselessly about the house, in their simple- 
hearted sympathy with theu' employers' sorrows. 

Ah, these luxuries of gi'ief are not for the poor or 
for the faithful. No mourning apparel^no daiiened 
rooms — no luxuriant sofa— no obsequious attend- 
ants to obviate the necessity for household labor, 
and give the trembling frame a moment for repose. 
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On the contraiy, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert go back 
to their silent abode to resume laborioue duties, 
wliic]! had only, for a few hours, been inteitaitted, 
and to force back into the deepest recesses of their 
own hearts the ever-present consciousness of their 



i his amall tent on the stair, 
! hira at tho mocniog prayer, 
i him all day — everjivihere." 

All tliid soiTow must be battled with in silence, 
for otlier afdicted ones are in their midst. They 
may not falter and sink beneath personal griefe. 
Thoy must look above to their Master for help to 
bear their own burdens, and strength to comfort 
othei' mourners. 

Mrs. Francis, though feeble, had been at tho pai'- 
sonage at little Harry's funeral, hat Mrs. Leighton 
was veiy ill. Her third child was horn the very 
day that her favorite nephew died, and Urs. Her- 
bert returned from the burial only to find an urgent 
request for hei' to come at once to her brother's. 
She found Sarah very feeble, and her husband 
serioualy alai-med. There was no severe pain, but 
total prostration of the system, and apparently no 
power to rally. Still, it was difficult to believe that 
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life was di'awing to a close, while conversing with 
]ier. 

Her sick-room was the pleasantest spot iu the 
house. She was always cheerful, always satisfied 
and contented, receiving with affectionate gratitude 
each token of care and attention, and only anxious 
to cause as little trouhle as poesihle. 

She was not aware, as yet, of the fears that dis- 
ti'essed her friends ; but all felt confident that her 
heart was stayed on God, and that the summons to 
pass through the dark valley and cross the flood, 
would find her " fearing no evil, for the rod and 
staff" of Almighty love, would comfort and 
strengthen her, 

JSo suffering diaturhed her tranCLuil spirit. The 
chastening rod was laid veiy lightly upon her. 
When inquiries were made, from day to day, as to 
her health, her reply was, " Oh, I should feel quite 
well if I were not so tired;" and she often sportr 
ively added to Mrs. Herbei-t, " Sister Maiy, won't 
your brother get out of patience Tvith such an 
indolent wife ? It do^ seem so ridiculoiis that I 
should call myself ill, when I have so little pain. 
If you and my husband did not manifest such eo- 
Hcitude, and care for rae so tenderly, I should 
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sometimes be half afraid that you might by and 
by thiak I made no effort to get well. But you 
are both so kind — ^true brother and siEter in spiiit, 
as ■well as by natural ties. It tries me gi'eatly, dar- 
ling eiater, that I can be no help or comfort to you 
since our dear little IlaiTy left ne." 

" Do not eay so, dearest Saral^. It is a great 
relief from mj own thoughts to come to you as 
often as I can, and if I could see you improving 
even a little, I tliink I should be almost happy once 

Sarah was slightly agitated when she replied: 

"Don't you think I mn some better? I have 
several times thought by your manner lately — ■ 
Mary, dear, you surely do not thiuk mo danger- 
Otisly ill ?" 

She gazed eai'nestly into her sister's face, and 
could not fail to read the fears which had for some 
days distressed all her friends. Tho invalid covered 
her face with her hand, and tho tears slowly 
glided between her pale fingers. After a long 
silence, she looked up, and save that her eye 
was brighter, hardly any trace of agitation was 
visible. 

*'.This is veiy unexpected and sudden, my kind 
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sister, yet you need not so long have concealed 
your aasiety from, me. I know in whom I have 
believed, and though it is hard, very hard, to leave 
loving friends — my dear huebimd and those pre- 
cious little ones — ^yet, God knows hest, and he wih 
give me strength to part with them, fully assured 
of meeting aU that my heart so fondly clings to, in 
that home where there will he no sorrow, and 
'where thoinhabitants shallnomore saylam sick.*" 
She continued for some days with no sensible 
change, speaking freely of her condition (for after 
a long and solemn converaation with her husband, 
he was compelled to acknowledge to her that he 
could see n-O prospect of recovery), and as calmly 
expressing her wishes respecting her children, and 
all pertaimng to them, as if she was only prepar- 
ing for a journey. To the very last she waa free 
from pain, and even the final struggle with the Con- 
querov was most mercifully spared her. The last 
morning of her earthly life, she had appeared as 
well as usual, and was sitting up, when she sud- 
denly exclaimed, " I am so in/red! Please,, dear 
husband, help me to the bed." He did so, and 
placed her in a favorite position. She looked into 
his face, with her own loving smile, and folding 
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her haads upon her breast, closed her eyes, as if 
dropping sweetly to sleep. But in an instant 
she started, exclaiming, " Charles, Chai-lea, dear 
Charles !" and ceased to breathe. 

And thus another Hnk, from the golden chain of 
eartlily love, was canied by this dear sister, to 
unite our sorrowing friends still more closely to the 
heavenly world, and the precious ones safely . 
gathered there. 

The bereaved husband, and motherless children, 
were taken at once to the parsonage. The little 
babe, of but a few weeks, tanied only long 
enough to make the desolate house still more 
lonely, when he took Ms depai-tiu'e for the better 
home, to which his mother had ascended. 

Under these eireumstanees, it would seem only 
natural to suppose, that in the hour of such severe 
trials, the people comprising Mr. Herbert's church 
and congregation would rouse, to a realizing sense 
of the claims their pastor had upon them, and 
relieve him, at least, from pecuniary anxiety. Not 
so at aU. They had bustling manifestations of 
sympathy for the sick-room, instead of efficient ser- 
vice — and tears in floods for the coffin and the 
grave, and for those, who, resting from life's cares, 
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in tlie fiiU enjoyment of unmixed blessings, were 
no longer conscious of the interest manifested — ^but 
dry eyes, and, at best, careless, heedless heai-ts, for 
the less favored survivors, to whom an efficient 
sympathy, or even commum Jv^Uce, would have 
been an unspeakable comfort and relief. 

But tea/rs, without works, are cheap ; they cost 
the givers nothing, and are always on hand ; but 
they wiU not clothe the mourner, or keep the 
house warm, or pay the grocer, and many other 
common, homely kind of things, which will put 
themselves in a body's way even when the heart is 
heavy, and the home too stQZ I 

The second year of trial, which Mr. I^raucis and 
Di-. Leighton had urged Mi'. Herbert to give his 
people, before finally resolving to resign, was fast 
passing away. And after the first few weeks of 
wakening, no change was visible in the iNoi-ton 
fashion of supporting the Gospel. They slept as 
soundly as ever, and, weakened by illness, and 
bereavement, the good couple were becoming 
almost indifferent as to the result. It was at this 
time that- an incident occurred which cut them 
to the heart. 

When little Hany died, his father requested one 
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of the olllcerB of the chiirch to take charge of all the 
funeral arrangements, and at the same time, most 
earnestly entreated that all the bills connected 
with the sad ceremony might he difiebarged at 
once, so that no Imsiness allusions should ever be 
made to thera upon this painful subject. The 
church and society were, at this very time, indebted 
to their pastor full three hundred dollars, and one 
would suppose that a commission so sacred as tliis 
would not be forgotten or neglected. 

Just at this period, Mr. Herbert fell severely 
ill, and for some days a few of his most intimate 
friends, among the officers of the church, a& well 
as the phyfiicianB, wore in almost constant attend- 
ance. The room where he lay served as study, 
parlor, bed room, and hall — the front door open- 
ing directly into it. One day, just as the paroxysm 
of fever was passing away, two of the elders of the 
church and Dr. Lcighton, were standing near the 
bedside, when a man rode close to the door-steps, so 
as to be able to look full upon the bed, and in a 
coarse, boisterous voice, called out : . " I say there 1 
Two or three weeks ago, I w,ad6 the coffin and 
hwned a yov/ng one from here, and was told that 
I wasn't to come here for my pay, but it would 
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be handed me by the man who engaged tlie work. 
"Wall, I've asked for it, and asked for it, and h'ant 
got the pay ; and I tell you more, this 'ero way of 
doing business ain't my fashion. I am poor. I 
want my money, and will hare it I" 

STra. Herbert hastened to the door at the first 
sound, and tiied to chcct the torrent of words 
before her husband should underetand the matter. 
But she could not succeed. He started up in 
bed, and casting a severe and reproachful glance 
upon Mr. Sanders, ono of the gentlemen to 
whom he had intrusted this most sacred commis- 
sion, inquired why a recLuest, made under such 
solemn circumstances, had been neglected. For- 
(jetfuhiess was the only plea to excuse that which 
had caused them so cruel an insalt. This was one 
of the tbings which, though forgiven, was never 
forgotten, and never could be, and which did more 
toward weakening the bonds that bound them to 
iNorton, than all their past experience united. It 
was a manifestation of such beartlessness, that 
Mr, Herbert was half ready to believe the se- 
venty with which his wife sometimes expressed 
her opinions of the constant neglect of their com- 
fort and happiness, which had characterized ■^ll 
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tlieir transactions, was more j^istifialDle than he had 
ever heen wiUing to concede hefore. All Ma 
natural kindness of heart and readiness to throw a 
hroad mantle of charitahle excuses oyer the faults 
or mistakes of those with whom he was associated — 
all his true and earnest love for the people of his 
charge, coiiM furaish no cloak for cai'elessness like 
this. The naked fact was brought before them in 
all its selfishness, and they ■were compelled to face 
it. The result could only be a painful couviction, 
that though their church might value their labors 
■ very highly, and love them truly, yet, thoy re- 
ceived this labor as a natural right, and felt under 
no obligation to return any ec^uivalent for health 
destroyed, and labor bestowed in their service. 

The past year had, for various reasons, been 
more expensive than any previous one, and IVIr. 
Herbert'a labor more poorly compensated. Eills 
had accumulated, which could remain unpaid no 
longer, and yet, how were they to procure the 
money to settle them, if they could not first obtain 
that which was so justly theirs, and for which they 
had BO faitlifuUy labored ? 

The time for prompt and decided action had 
come The evil they had so much dreaded, was 
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now right in theii' path, and from it there was no 
way of escape. Any further attempt to truat to 
the promised support of their !N'orton friends, 
would only end in involving them so that they 
could not pay those who had trusted to thoir honor. 
K they brote the ties uniting them to this church 
jiow!, although they must go out from among them 
penniless, yet they could feel that they loft none 
behind who would pecuniarily suffer through tliem. 
They had bad some little aseistanee from eastern 
friends at various times, and Mr. Herbert had 
prudently invested it in a garden, upon which he 
was building a email house. By the sale of these, 
they could cancel oil indebtedness ; and it might bo, 
tliat a part of their salaiy, still due, would be paid. 

There were no fears with regard to another eettle- 
ment. They had remained in ]^orton for love, not 
money or necessity. !No three months had elapsed 
without bringing most urgent invitations to remove 
to chiu'ches, "whose habits were more prompt and 
liberal than in their present position. Mr. Herbert 
would have chosen to spend his life in western 
labor, bat his wife's healt]^ was so broken by the 
climate and over-exertions united, that her phy- 
sicians recommended an eastern field. He had 
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had several invitations to return East, and eettlc, 
and tlie very week that he was taken ill, had 
received a most urgent letter to that effect from a 
church in a young and flourishing city near to 
their native place. It had remained unanswered 
some time, and a second had followed it, more ear- 
neat than the first. 

To this he now replied, stating that the health 
of his family, and other circumstances, made it 
prohable, that he should be obliged to remove 
from his present location, but, declining to give a 
definite answer for some weeks. His strong afiec- 
tiona cluiig to this homo, and almost unconsciously 
to himself, there was an midofined hope still 
lingering, that something — -it would he difficult to 
say what— might yet enable them to remain. 

Then followed some of the good clergyman's 
moat harassing and trying weeks. He waa com- 
pelled to call his people once more together, and 
lay before them again, a statement of his pecu- 
niary embarrassments, and assure them that he no 
longer felt that any aiTangement coold now he 
effected, by which it would be safe for himself, or 
honorable to others, for him to remain with them 
longer. Of course this made a great commotion, 
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JMost liberal resoiutions, and generous promises, 
were offered, as once before, but not now, as then, 
followed by an immediate settlement of salary yet 
nnpaid. 

Both Mr. Prancis and Dr. Leighton, were exceed- 
ingly distressed at the prospect of tlieir leaving 
them, though Dr. leightou did not deny that his 
Bister conld no longer endure the climate and 
labor united; but felt that her health might be 
restored if she could have the means of living less 
laboriously — and he gave tliese views very fully at 
the chnrcb-meetkigs. 

It "was a painful thing for Mr. Herbert to think 
of withdrawing from this field on account of pecu- 
niary conaidei'ations, merely. Day after day, 
he asked himself if they could not live even more 
closely than before — if it was not wrong for a ser- 
vant of Him who for our sakes became poor, and 
had not where to lay his head, to leave that part 
of the vineyard to which his master seemed to 
have called him, for such motives as these. The 
question was answei-ed for him, in a way that 
enabled him to see other and stronger reasons for 
leaving; and such as left his conscience entirely 
free from doubt. 
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Mrs. Herbert was agaiu attacked with sudden 
and alarming illness. When, at last, the imme- 
diate danger had passed, it left hei- system in 
a state that compelled an entire change of climate, 
fis the only hope of final recovery. Thus, Jlr. 
Herhert saw hia com'se marked out for him, and 
had no hesitation in deciding to accept this inter- 
pretation of his duty. 

It would be some time before he could remove 
his wife with safety, and he employed this interval 
in trying to secure the right kind of a man to fill 
his place ; but soon saw that as long aa he still 
remained with them, tlie people could see nothing 
desirable in another. 

Meanwhile, Prancis and Leighton were not idle, 
but trying, by every means in their power, to secure 
the full payment of what was stiE due. There 
wim no ti'onble in secnring promises — that had 
always been easy, but the fulfillment was as usual 
in the futm'e, 

Mr. Hei'bert's little house and garden were 
bought by a dear friend, and Mr. Francis engaged 
that it should be made to settle all demands that 
could he found against the original owner. 

The people did, at last, succeed in raising a part 
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01 vliat wa^ due their pastor, but not enough to 
enable him to move his family cast, and therefore 
everything tliey had, but Mr. Herbert's small hbrary, 
and their very meagre wardrobe, was sold at auc- 
tion ; and not till the arrangements were all made, 
and the sale notified, did their chnrch really wake 
lip to the ceTtoAniiy that their pastor was in earnest. 
Then, indeed, when it was too late, did they mani- 
fest a degree of sorrow, only eq^nalled by their 
former lethargy. Every plea that could be 
imagined was brought forwai-d, every offer made 
to induce Mi\ Herbert to change his mind, and 
consent to remain. As the mattei' waa now 
beyond discussion, his love for them was still too 
strong to allow of any reproaches. It would do no 
good, now, to tell them, that for years they had had 
the power to retain him on their own hands, and it 
was their indolence and inefficiency which had 
broken the bonds which bound them together. 
He knew that they loved him, hut he also knew 
that their promises were written on the sand. !No 
kindness or liberality could now restore his wife to 
health or strength while there. It was all too late 
for severity or rebuke, and his Jieart pi-omptcd 
him to speak only of his wife's health, and leave 
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it with their conscieDcea to tell tliem if there were 
not otlier very important reasons bacli of that, and 
wliicli were also the cause of her illness, that had 
really sent him from among them. 

!Mrs. Hertiert's first effort was to ■write home; 
and wo close with the letter to her mother : 

"NOElON, Dec. — , 18 — . 

" My deakest Kotheh ; 

"Your last letter has remained too long un- 
answered, but I have two very good reasons, which 
I taow ■will free me from any appearance of neg- 
lect. Krst, I have been very ill, and for many 
days doubted if I should recover ; and secondly, we 
liave for some time felt the necessity of eliang- 
ing our present localion. Mj illness has compelled 
UB to a decision, whicli has for a long time been 



"Tou will be Burpiised to leaiii that we are to 
leave IJorton, as soon as I am able to travel ; and, 
if life be spared, shall hope to be with you, darling 
mother! once more, in a few weeks. Oh, my 
mother, it stops my breath to think of it ! After so 
many years of separation, shall I indeed once more 
lay my head on your bosom — once more see the 
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dear old home ? But ali I what changes since last I 
stood beneath i(a shelter ! 

" It will he a sad return. After all, I have never 
half realized that J'cdJier is no longer there. "Wlien- 
ever I t hinir of ' Hill Farm,' my mind instinctively 
rests upon him, as the energetic and vigorous head. 
Being absent myself, hia death has always seemed 
like a painful dream ; and now, for tlie first time, 
it begins to feel like a sad reality. 

" And I, too, have changed, my mother. Co not 
expect to see the rosy, healUiy, meiTy daughter 
from whom you parted. Sickness, hard labor, and 
bereavenicnts have followed one another very 
rapidly for the last few years, and have made me 
old before my time. You will hardly know me, 
mother. 

"But I forget that all this time I am keeping 
you in ignorance of the causes which have made 
it advisable for us to leave our people here, and 
find a home elsewhere. 

" As you will have suspected from om- letters, 
since we came to T^Torton, our healths have suffered 
gi'eatly from the effects of the climate. I do 
not think, however, that the climate should bear 
all the blame. It is no doubt very trying, and I 
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do not TDclieve tlicrc are many, in the eaBieat cir- 
cumstances, that can remain here for any lengtli of 
time, and not "be affected in some degree by it. 
But added to fbis, we have been fitted for ready 
victima to the onhealthy influences by poor 
pay, and consequently over-worlc. It was hard 
enough when we lived in Glenville ; but our church 
there was not culpable. They, most truly, did all 
they could, and the place was really a healthy 
one. Hero, I regret to say, meat of the blame 
must rest upon the negligence of a people who have 
ever, I doubt not, loved ns truly, but conld never 
realize that a devoted minister, eueli as my dear 
husband has been, was worthy of at least a com 
fortable support ; and having given them his whole 
time, strength and thought, such sitpport was only 
jusUce, not choffiiy. But if their hearts have ever 
told them their duty, then" practice lias been 
enth'ely different. The sum they first pledged was 
only barely sufficient for our absolute necessities, 
used with sti'iet economy, but with that we should 
have been well content — for we have never asked 
for luxuries — and are, and have ever been, willing 
to work hard, and live in the most primitive man- 
ner. But no one year have they ever paid us fully. 
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and the little we have received has been hj con- 
stant solicitation. Still we loved our people with 
an affection not easily chilled, and iecause we 
have thus loved them, we have submitted to tlie 
liumiliation of buying that which we •mvst have 
on credit, and securing the means to pay our own 
debte, by dMmdng our people for onr juet dues ; or 
when our creditors would not receive the ipromises^ 
that our demands obtained, as contentedly as if they 
were good gold, we have 1/ried hard to meet their 
reasonable calls by the little I could gaiu by 
my needle, or by the increased labors of tak- 
ing gentlemen to boai'd, or the produce of our 
garden. 

" This will seem a very strange, if not wholly 
improbable statement, to an eastern mind, and my 
mother will ash, ' Why did you not leave at once, 
when you found that they considered fim' pro- 
mises as a proper eqi^ivalent for their pastor's 
labors V 

" My only answer, dearest mother, must be, that 
we loved our church. "W^e could not help it, little 
as you may think they deserved our interest ; and 
besides,wefelt, and still feel, sure that they recipro- 
cated our affection. They are a very interesting 
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and most lovable people, and ia moat things ex- 
ceedingly generous; but they have never been 
trained to feel that a clergyman's promised salary 
was a busmeaa ti'ansaction, which they were as 
mncli hound in honor to pay as any otlier debt. 

"Well, it is all ovei- now. Our la&t year's salajy 
is still partly unpaid, and much as they grieve 
at our leaving them, I doubt if even now they 
will make it up, or feel that tlieir own short-cominga 
have really been the main eauae of severing the 
pleasant ties which have so long united us. But 
though we do not yet aee how, the hardships we 
have passed through will not have been in vain. 
We fed that we shall have been, in some sense, 
pioneers, to prepare the way for other of our brethren 
to labor as auecessfuUy, and with less pecuniary 
hindrances ; because the people will have learned 
that their spiritual teacher must have the means of 
comfortable living, if they would have his labors 
blessed with an abundant harvest. 

" George has been solicited to come and take 
charge of the church, you used to Icaow as Eev. 
Mr. Holdfast's. Twice ho has declined, bat the 
third application came when our affairs had 
reached a criaia that no longer admitted of tempo- 
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rizing or forbearance, and added to tliat, I was tlie 
same week teten ill. The physicians all agreed 
that I ought no longer to remain in this climate, 
or risk the probability of being obliged to exert 
myself so mtieh beyond my strengtli, as heretofore. 
Brother Charles, gi-catly as ho sorrows at the 
thought of a separation,- is very decided as to our 
duty in this matter, and cousin Eraneia is just as 
eccenti'ic in his manifestations of kindness and 
good wi!l as ever. 

" And now, dear mother, I must draw this 
long letter to a close. Soon, soon I diall be with 
yon, I trust, and if God prospers us, shall be living 
near you. This is all very delightfid. But there 
are other thoughts that are sad. I never imagined 
that the idea of a return to you, my mother, could 
be anything but rmmised joy. But here, if I have 
suffered much, I have enjoyed much. I love, very 
dearly, many here. Our labors and deprivations 
have brought George and myself together, as we 
never cotdd have been, in a more prosperous, and 
comfortable settlement; and I dread, lest the 
larger field, and an entirely different class of duties 
for both, may naturally tend to separate us, or 
so divide oui- duties that we shall be less together. 



ism. jy Google 



dSa FEOM DAWN TO 

I exceedingly elirink from associations which wil 
require a more formal eticiuette, and will almosl 
compel a leea primitive style of liTing. I have a 
most inveterate dislilso to city life and all its pecu- 
liarities, and would rather stay here and work till 
I die, than have George tccome like many city- 
clergymen, whom I have bad many opportunities 
of obsei-ving. And then there are some UtUe grem, 
grames that I can never look upon again if I go 
away ; bat of these I may r^ot speak, I am weak, 
yet, and it unnerves me. I will close now, and 
what else is to be told, my beloved mother must 
hear from the lips of her loving 

And now, having followed om' friends to the 
close of their western life, we will leave them for 
the present. A new path lies ■ before— and what- 
ever of care or trial may be bidden in it, for tbem, 
it will, most probably, be of a totally different 
nature. Some future day we may feel inclined to 
give aar readers an opportunity to compare the 
past wiUi the life upon whiebtliey enter aa we bid 
tbem farewell. 

"We will olfcr no apologies for the minutenes of 
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detail whicli may have made this naiTative tedious, 
A simple westora liome tiatory was till that we 
promised, and abiding by the truth, we have made 
no attempt at sentiment, or display. 
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" It (Coclnne) posasssi the hlgheBt luMC as n iroi't doTlneatIng character, and He 

I'alm-c. " — GoodriGli. 

i' The abovo will lie sent by mail, post-paid, on reoolpt of price 



Hosmnjy Google 



Jtrbg i6 laclisim's ^nblicniiofts. 



THE WORKS OF ANNE KADCLIFFE, 



Comprising " Tbc MyBterieB of Udolplio," and " Romance of the Foro: 
With Btee! portrait, 12mo. 



Price in Clotli, 

" Sheep, library style, 

" Half calf, gilt or autiqne, 



THE WORKS or JANE PORTER, 

Two iJo;«., »dw nady. 

Comprkiiig "Tiio Scottish Cliiefs," and "Thaddeua of Warsiiw." With 

steel portrait. I2mo. 

Pries in Cloth, 83 00 

" Slieep, library style, - - 3 50 
" Half calf, gilt or antiauEi ■ i 00 



•„• The above will be sent liy mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. 



Hosmn.,y Google 



Hosmnjy Google 



